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A COMOEDY- 


I As  itwasneuer  acted,  but  molt: 
negligently  play’d, by  fome, 
the  Kings  Seruants, 

And  more  fqueamiflily  beheld, and ccnfii- 

| ' red  by  others,  the  Kings  Subie&s. 

■fcM. -1  1 1629. 

Now,atlaft,fet  at  liberty  to  the  Readers, his  Ma'1-* 
l-i  Seruants,and  Subicft$,to  be  judg'd, 

i * 1^31. 

By  the  Author,  B.  Icvfon. 

Ho r. . , . . mcleBan  tredere  tx*r.etn : 

I SiuiVH  fpeftatoriifajitp.ia  ferre  fuytrbi. 

Sfc.  ' ; l o n d o n,  ^ 

• *f  Printed  by  Tharnot  Utiryer,  for  Thomas  *s4lcborne ,and 
arcic.  be  fold  ar  his  (hop  in  Pauls  Church-yeard, 

• at  the  iigne  of  the  grecne  Dragon. 
rJW  D C X XX  [ 
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THE 


DEDICATION, 


THE  READER. 


F thou  bee  .fuch  y 1 [|| 
make  thee  my  Pa^  1 
tron , and  dedicate  I 
the  Piece  to  th&2 : ] 
If  not  lo  much , 
would  I had  beene  at  the  charge  of  I 
thy  better  litterature.How-'fo-euer, 
l^fthou  carifl:  hutfpelhand  ioyne  my 
|,jenfe  .j  there  is  more  hope  of  thee, 
then  of  a hundred  fallidious  imper*  ||j 


o 


t incuts , |; 


tin  cuts,  who  were  there  prefent  the 
fir  ft  day  , yet  neuer  made  piece  of  ' 
their  prcfpedt  the  right  way.  What 
did  they  come  for,  then  ? thou  wilt 
askeme.  I will  as  punctually  an- 
fwer : To  fee,  and  to  bee  feene.  T o 
make  a generall  mufter  of  them- 
felues  in  their  clothes  of  credit : and 
poflefle  the  Stage,  againfl:  the  Play. 

T o diflike  all , but  marke  nothing. 
And  by  their  confidence  of  rifing 
between  the  A dies,  in  oblique  lines, 
make  affidavit  to  the  whole  houfe, 
of  their  not  vnderftanding  one 
Scene.  Arm’d,  with  this  praeiudice, 
as  the  Stage^ furniture,  or  Arras' 
clothes,  they  were  there,  as  Specta- 
tors, 


* 


1 tors,  away.  For  the  faces  in  the 
j hangings,  and  they  beheld  alike. 
So  I wi(h,they  may  doe  euer . And 
doe  trull:  my  felfe,  and  my  Booke,  J 
rather  to  thy  rufticke  candor,  than 
all  die  pompe  of  their  pride,  and  io- 1 
lemne  ignorance , to  boote.  Fare  | 
thee  well,  and  fall  too.  Read 


Ben.  Ionson. 


But,  firft 


The  Argument . 


THE  ARGVMENT. 


He  Lord  FRAMPFL , a 
noble  Gentleman,  well  edu- 
cated , and  bred  a Schollar, 
in  Oxford, was  married  yong, 
to  a vertuous  Gentlewoman, 
SyHys  daughter  of  the  South , whole 
worth  (though  he  truly  enioy’d)  hee  nc- 
uer  could  rightly  value  j but,  as  many 
greene  Husbands  (giuen  ouer  to  their  ex- 
trauagant  delights,  and  lome  peccant  hu- 
mors of  their  ownc)  occafiondin  his  o- 
uer  louing  wife,  fo  deepe  a melancholy, 
by  his  leauing  her  in  the  time  of  her  lying 
in,  of  her  fecond  daughter,  fhee  hauing 

brought 


Ihe  Argument. 
brought  him  only  two  daughters,  Fran- 
ces, and  Letitia : and  (out  of  her  hurt  fan- 
cy) interpreting  that  to  beeacaufe  of  her 
husbands  couldneflein  afFe£fion,  her  not 
being  bleft  with  a Tonne,  tooke  arefoluti- 
onvvith  her  felfe,  after  her  months  time,  ] 
andthankfgiuing  ritely  in  the  Qiurch , to 
quit  her  home,  with  a vow  neuer  to  re-- 
turne,  till  by  reducing  her  Lord , fhe  could 
bring  awilh’d  happineffe  to  the  family. 

He,  inthemeanetime  returning,  and 
hearing  of  this  departure  of  his  Lady-,  be- 
gan, though  ouer-late,  to  relent  the  iniu-  !, 
ry  he  had  done  her ; and  out  of  his  cock- 
braind  refolution,  entred  into  as  folemne 
a qneft  of  her.  Since  when,  neither  of 
them  bad  beene  heard  of.  But  the  eldeft 
daughter  Frances , by  the  title*  of  Lady 
Frampul , enicyedthe  ftate,,her  fitter  be- 
ing loft  yong,  and  is  the  foie  relict  of  the 
family,  A&  I 


lbeJfcttent. 

Aft  i. 

Here  begins  our  Gomcedy: 

This  Lady,  be;ng  abraue,  houn- 
tifull  Lady , and  enioying  this  free,  and 
pieiUifell  eftate , hath  an  ambitious  dif 
pofidon  to  be  efteemtd  the  MiftrelTe  of 
many  feruants,  but  loses  none.  And  hea- 
ring of  a famous  nevv-lnne,  that  is  kept 
by  a merry  Hoj%  call'd  Good-flock j in  Bar* 
net-,  inuites  fome  Lords , and  Gentlemen 
to  wait  on  her  thither,  as  well  o fee  the 
fafhions  of*rhe  place,  as  to  make  them- 
felues  merry,  with  the  accidents  on  the 
by.  It  happens,  there  is  a melaocholique 
Gentleman,  one  M after  Lovel , hath  beene 
lodg’d  there  fome  dayes  before  in  the 
Ime,  who (vn willing  to  be  feene)  is  fur- 
prix’d  by  the  Lady,  and  inuited  by  Pru- 
dence-, the  Ladies  Chamber-maid,  who  is 

• elefted 


1 he  argument. 

ele&ed  Gouerneffe  of  the  Sports , in  the 
Inne,  for  that  day,  and  inftai’d  their  Soue- 
raigne  Lovel  is  perfwaded  by  the  Hq/1, 
and  yeelds  to  the  Ladies  muitarion,  which 
concludes  the  firft  Jtt.  Hauing  reueafd 
his  quality  before, to  the  Hofl. 

]n  the  fee  on  d Aft. 


Prudence-,  and  herl^'esprefle 
their  anger  conceiu’d,  at  the  Taylor , who 
had  promile  d to  make  Prudence  a new 
luite,  and  bring  it  home,  as  on  the  Bue , a-  j 
gainft  this  day.  But , hee  failing  of  his 
word,  the  Lady  had  commanded  a flam  j 
dard  of  her  owne  bed  apparrell  tq  bee 
brought  down? : and  Prudence  is  lo  fitted. 
The  Lady  being  put  in  mind,  that  Ihee  is 
there  alone  without  other  company  Sf 
women,  borrowes  (by  the  aduice  of  Pru) 
the  Hops  fonne  of  the  houfe,  whom  they  I 


Srefle 


The  Argument, 

drefie  with  the  Hoftsconfent>  like  a Ladyy 
and  fend  out  the  Coachman , with  the 
empty  Coach,  asforakinfwoman  of  her 
Ladilhips,  MiftrefTe  hetitia  SyOy,  toheare 
her  company:  Who  attended  with  his 
Nurje,  an  old  chare-woman  in  the  Inne> 
dreft  odly  by  the  Hqfts  councell,  is  belee- 
ued  to  be  a Lady  of  quality,  and  (oreceiu’d, 
entertain’d,  and  lone  made  to  her,  by  the 
yong  Lord  Beaufort , &c;  In  the  meane 
time,  the  Fly  of  the  Inne  is,  difeouer’d  to 
Cohnell  Glorious , with  the  Militia  of  the 
houfe,  below  theftayres,  in  the  Drawer, 
Tapfter,  Chamberlaine,  and  Hoftler.in- 
feriour  officers,  with  the  Coachman 
dle , Ferret , &c.  And,  the  preparation  is 
made,  to  the  Ladies  defigne  vpon  Loyel, 
his  vpon  her,  and  the  Soueraignes  vpon 
both* 


Here 


The  Argument* 


Here  begins , at  the  third  A3",  the  Epira- 
fis,  or  bujinefj'e  of  the  Play. 

Loipef  by  the  dexterity,  and  wit 
of  the  Soueraigneot  the  Sports , Prudence  ♦ 
hauing  two  houres  afligned  him,  of  free 
colloquy, and  te-making  to  his  Miflreffe , 
one,  after  Dinner,  the  other  after  Supper  j 
The  Qourt  being  fer,  is  demanded  by  the 
Lady  Fr ampul , what  law?  is  ? as  doubting 
if there  were  any  fuch  power,  or  no.  To 
whom,  hcefirft  by  definition,  and  after 
by  argument  anfweres,  prouing,  and  de- 
ferring the  cffe&s  of  Lous  j fo  viuely,  as 
(he,  who  had  derided  the  name  of  Lone 
before,  hearing  his  difcour/c,  is  now  fo 
taken  both  with  the  Man,  and  h s matter, 
as  free  confeifeth  her  felfe  enamour’d  of 
him,  and,  but  for  the  ambition  free  hath 
to  enioy  the  other  iioure,  had  prefently 

declar’d 


• The  Argument. 

declar’d  her  felfe : which  giues  both  him, 
and  the  jpettators  occafion  to  thinke  ihc 
yet  diilembles,  notwithstanding  the  pay- 
ment of  her  kifle,  which  hee  celebrates. 
And  the  (jurt  diffolues,  vpon  a newes 
brought,  of  a new  Lady,  a newer  Coach, 
and  a new  Goachman  call’d  Burnaby. 

4* 

The  houfe  being  put  into  d 
noyie,with  the  rumor  of  this  new  Lady , 
and  there  being  drinking  below  in  the 
court,  the  Qolonel , Sir  Glorious , with  Bat : 
Burfi , a broken  Citizen,  and  Hodge  Huffie 
his  champion;  She  fals  into  their  hands, 
and  being  attended  but  with  one  foot- 
man, is  vnciuilly  entreated  by  them,  and 
a quarrell commenc’d,  but  isrefcuedby 
the  valour  ofLoyel,  which  beheld  by  the 
Lady  Fr ampul,  f\ tom  tfic  window,  Ihce  is 

inuited 


inuited  vp,  for  fafety,  where  comming, 
and  conduced  bytheflo/?,  her  gowne  is 
firft  difeouet’d  to  bee  the  fam'e  with  the 
whole  fuite , which  was  befpoken  for 
Pru : and  foe  her  felfe,  vpon  examinati- 
on, found  to  be  Pinnacia  Stuffe , the  Tay- 
lors wife,  who  was  wont  to  be  preocupi- 
ed  in  all  his  Cuftomers  beft  clothes,  by 
the  footman  her  husband.  They  are  both 
condem’d,andcenfurd>  .fhee  flript  like  a 
Voxey , and  lent  home  a foote.  In  the 
interim , the  fecond  houre  goes  on,  and 
thequeftion,atfuteof  the  Lady  Frampul , 
is  chang'd  from  loue  to  yalour  $ which  en- 
ded, he  receiues  his  fecond  kifie,  and  by 
the  rigor  of  the  Soueraigne>  fals  into  a fit 
of  melancholy , vvorfc , or  more  defpe- 
ratethen  thefirfl. 


The  fifth,  and  laft.,/#  is  the  Qata- 
ftrophe,  or  knitting  vp  of  all,  where  Fly 

brings 


bring  s w ord  to  the  Hofi , of  the  Lord  Beau- 
forts  being  married  priuately  in  the  new 
liable,  to  the  fuppofd  Lady , his  ionne; 
which  the  Hofi  receiucs  as  an  omen  of 
mirth.  JButcompIaines,  that  Loyel is  gon 
to  bed  melancholique,  when  Prudence ap- 
peares  dreit  in  the  new  fuit  applauded  by 
JberlWy,  and  employdto  retriue  Loud, 
The  Hofi  encounters  them,  with  this  rela- 
tion of  L.  Beauforts  mariage,  which  is  fe- 
conded  by  the  L.  Latimer , andallthe  fer- 
uantsof  thehoufe.  In  this  while,  L.  Beau- 
fort comes  in,  and  profefles  it,  calls  for  his 
bed,  and  bridc-bowle,  to  be  made  ready, 
the  Hofi  forbids  both , ihewes  whom  hee 
hath  married,  and  dilcouers  him  to  be  his 
Jonne , a boy  . The  Lord  Bridegrome  con- 
founded, the  Nurfe  enters  like  a ffanticke 
bcd-lem,  cries  out  on  Flie,  fayes  (hee  is  vn- 
done,  in  her  daughter,  who  isconfefledto 


be  the  Lord  Framfuls  child,  Mer  to  the  o- 
ther  Lady,  the  Bofi  to  be  their  Father.  She 
his  wife.  He  finding  his  children,  bellows 
them  one  on  Low*/,  the  other  on  the  Lord 
Beaufort,  the  Iriife  vpon  File,  who  had 
beene  a Gtyjey  with  him , offers  a portion 
with  Prudence,  for  her  wit  > which  isrefu- 
fed ; and  fhe  taken,  by  the  Lord  Latimer , to 
wife  $ for  the  crowne  of  her  vertue , and 
goodneflc.  And  all  are  contented. 


) 


The  Scene  BARNET. 

The  PER  S ONS  ofthePLA  Y. 

With  fome  fiiort  Chara&crifme  of  the  chiefe  A&ors. 

GOod-ftocke,  the  Hoft  {play  dwell)  alias, 
the  Lord  Frampul.  He  pretends  to  he  a Gen- 
tleman , and  a Scholar , negletfed  hy  the 
times , turnesHo(k}and  keepes  an  Inrie,  theSigneof 
the  light  Heart,  in  Barnet  i is  juppojed  tobaaeone 
onely  Sonne , hut  is  found  to  haue  none , but  two 
Daughters , Francis , and  Laeritia  5 who  was  lost 
yong.  dye. 

m 

Loud.  compleat Gentleman,  a Souldi  errand 
a Scholer , is  a melancholy  Guefi  in  the  mne  : ftrjl 
quarreld,  after , much  honor'd , andbeLu  d hy  the 
Hoft.  He  is  knewne  to  haue  heene  Page } to  the  old 
Lo,  Beaufort,  follow’d  himin  the  French  wanes  ^af- 
ter a companion  of  his  ft  u dies , and  left  Guardian  to 
his  fonne.  Hee  is  aftfted  in  his  loue  to  the  Lady 
Frampul,  hy  the  Ho  ft,  and  t be. Chamber  may  dflm- 
dence.  He  was  one , that  acted  wed  too* 


Ferret 


I 

I 


tm&iWM  is  aljd exiled State,  rf^Vermin^) 
Lovds  f truant , a fellow  of  a quick,  nimble  veii, 
knorves  the  manners  and  affections  of  people,  and  ) 
can  make  profitable,  and  timely  difcotterics  of  them* 

Franke.  Suppofd  a boy,  and  the  Hofts  fonne, 
borrowed  to  be  drejl  for  a Lady,  and  fet  vp  as  a 
pie  by  Prudence,  to  catch  Beaufort,  or  Latimer, 
prooues  to  be  Laetitia,  fifierto  Frances,^  Lord 
Frampuis  yonder  daughter , fiolne  by  abegger-wo-  1 
man, /home, put  into  boyes  apparrellfoldto  the  Hoft,  I 
and  brought  vp  by  him  as  his  fonne. 


Nurfe.  poore  chare- woman  in  the  Inne  pith 

[ one  eye,  that  tends  the  boy,  is  thought  the  Irifi)  beg-  I 

i gtr  that  fold  him , but  is  truly  the  Lady  Frampuf,  j 
who  left  her  home  mcUncholique,  and  ieaious  that  I j 
| her  Lord  lott  d her  not,  becaufejhe  brought  him  none  |j 
but  daughters,  and  Hues,  vnknownc  to  her  husband, 
as  he  to  her, 

Frances.  Sufpofid  the  Lady  FrampuJ,  being  re - j j 
puted  his  foie  daughter , and  hare , the  Barony  de-  i 
/sending  vpon  her, is  a Lady  of  great  fortunes,  and  . j | 
beauty,  but  phantapcaU  : thinks  nothing  a ft.  j 
mPty  y but  to  haue  a multitude  of  jeruants  J 
and  be  call'd  MiftreiTe  by  them, comes  to  the  Inns  to 

f bs  |j 

f im 


bemerry  frwitb  a\Chambermatd  only,  and  her  Seri  \ 
uantsher  gbefis,  fee. 

Prudence.  The  Chamber -maid,  uelettedSout* 
raigne  of  the  Sports  in  the  lnnc,gouernes  all , com- 
mands, and fo  orders , as  the  Lord  Latimer  is  excee- 
dingly taken  with  her3  and  takes  her  to  his  wife,  in 
conclufton. 

Lord  Latimer 

and  Lord  Beaufort,  are  a fairs  of 
yong  Lords,  feruants  andghefs  to  th  Lndy  Fram- 
pul,W  as  Latimer  fad’s  enamour'd  o/Prudcnce*  fo 
doth  Beaufort  on  the  boy,  the  Hoft&  (owe,  fet  vpfor 
Laetitia,  the  yenger  fijler,  which  fee  preouesto  bee 
indeed ♦ 

Sir  Glorious  Tipto.  Kyi  Knight,  and  Cdonell, 
hath  the  luck  to  thinke  well  of  himfelfe , without  a 
riuall,talkes glorioufly  of  any  thing , but  very  feU 
dome  is  in  the  right.  He  is  the  Ladies  ghtfi , and 
her Jeruant  too  ; but  this  day  vttgrly  neglefts  his 
feruice , or  that  him.  For  he  is  fo  enamour’d  on  the 
Fly  of thelnne,  and  the  Militia  below  flay  res,  with 
Hodge  Hufflc,  and  Bat:  Burft,  gbefis  that  come  in, 

\ and  Trundle,  Barnabe,  fee.  as  no  other  Jociety  re4  j 
lifeth  with  him. 

Fix 


I\V  - 

Peirce.  The  Drawer,  knighted  by  the  Colonel, 


• fiif  d sir  Pierce,  andyong  Anone,  one  of  thechiefe 

• ej  the  infantery. 


Iordan.  T he  Chamberlains  y Another  of  the  Mi- 
litia. fr  an  officer*  ommands  the  Tertia  of  the  Beds. 

f lug.  The  T apfter^  a T hough -fare  of Nerves. 

| Peck.  The  Hofiler. 

1 L 

, Bar:Burft.  A broken  Citizen , an  in  and  in  man . 

Hodge  Huffle-  A cheater , his  champion. 

1 NickStuffe.  The  Ladies  Taylor. 

| Pinnacia  .Ttuffc.  His  wife, 
f JB 

Trundle.  A Coachman • 


Barnabc.  A hir'd  Coachman. 


Staggers.  T he  Smith. 
i Tree.  The  Sadler. 


The  Prologue.’ 

Y Ou  are  welcome, welcome  all, to  the  new  Inncj 
Though  the  old  houfe , rve  hope  ottr  cheare  mil  win 
Tour  acceptation : we  ha'  the  fame  fookf, 

Still,  and  the  fat,  who  (ayes,  you fhd  not  lookg 
Long,  for  your  bill  of  fare,  but  entry  dipt 
'Befertid  in,  i the  time,  and  toy  our  wiflj : 

If  any  thing  be  fet  to  a wrong  ta/le, 

’Tiswofthe  meat, there,  but  the  mouth's  displac'd, 
Rsmoue  but  that  ficl>  paint,  all  is  well. 

For  this , thefecure  drcjfer  badd  me  tell. 

Nothing  more  hurts  tuft  meetings , then  a croud  j 
Or,  when  the  expeElations  growne  too  loud ; 

That  the  nice  (lowac^,  would  ha’  this  or  that, 

And  being  ae(d,  orvrgd , it  knowes  not  what : 

When  fharpe,  or  (weet,  hauebeene  too  much  aftaf, 
And  both  out  tid’d  the  palate  of  thegheft. 

^Beware  to  bring  Juch  appetites  to  the  page. 

They  doeconfeffe  a weakf,  pck,  cjueafie  age, 

And  a firew’d  grudging  too  ofig  norance, 

When  clothes  and faces  'bout  the  men  aduance  : 

Heare  for  your  health,  then,  But  at  any  hand, 
Beforeyou  iudge , vouchfafe  to  vnderftaud. 

Cone  oil,  digejl : if  then,  it  doe  not  hit. 

Some  are  in  a confumption  of  wit, 

Deepe,  he  dares  fay,  he  will  not  thinke,  that  all- 
For  Hedic.b  are  not  epidemical!* 


THE 

NEW  INNE. 


A&i.  Scene  I, 

M 

Ho  ft.  Ferret. 

IAm  notpleas'd,  indeedjyou  arc  i’the  right; 

Nor  is  my  houfe  pleis’d.ifmy  figne  could  (peake, 

The  figne  o’the light  Heart,  There,  you  may  read  it ; j 
So  may  your  matter  too,  if  he  looke  on’c* 

A hcarc  weigh'd  with  a fether,  and  out  weigh’d  too : 

A brayne-child  o’mine  owne!  and  I am  proud  on’t  1 
Andifhi9  worihip  rhinke,  here,  to  be  melancholy. 

In  fpight  of  me  or  my  wit,  he  is  decciu’d  5 
I will  maintay  ne  the  Rebut  ’gainft  all  humors. 

And  all  complexions  i’rhc  body  of  Man,  ' 

That’s  my  word,  or  i'the  IfleofBritaiae/  (rime  too.' 

You  haue  reafon  good  mine  hoft.  Hof  Sir  I Haue 
B Whether 


• IbehJWimi.  ■ 

Whether  it  be  by  chance  or  art,  a heauy  purle  makes  a 
There  ’tis  expreft / fir  It.  by  a purle  of  gold,  (light  heart. 
A heauy  purfc, and  then  two  Turtles, makes, 

A heart  with  a light  ftuck  in’t,  a light  heart ! 

Old  Abbot  JJlip  could  not  inuent  better. 

Or  Prior  Bolton  with  his  bolt  and  Ton. 

I am  an  Innekeeper,  and  know  my  grounds, 

And  ftudy  ’hem ; Brayne  o’man,  I ftudy  ’hem; 

I mutt  ha’  iouiall  gueftsto  drihe  my  ploughs, 

And  whittling  boyes  to  bring  my  harueft  home. 

Or  I fhall  heare  no  Flayles  thwack.  Here  your  matter. 
And  you  ha'bcene  thisfornight,  drawing  fleas 
Out  of  my  mattes,  and  pounding  ’hem  in  cages 
Cutout  of cards,  & thole  rop’d  round  with  pack-thred, 
Drawne  thorow  birdlime  / a finefubtilty ! 

Or  poring  through  a multiplying  glade, 

Vpon  a captiu’d crab-loufe,  ora  cheefe-mitc 
To  be  dittcdted,as  the  fports  of  nature, 

With  a neatSpanilh  needle  / Speculations 
That  doe  become  the  age,  I doe  confctte  / 

As  mcafuring  an  Ants  egges,  with  the  Silke-wormcs, 

By  a phantaltiqueinttrument  of  thred, 

Shall giue  you  their  iuft  difference,  to  ahaire/ 

Or  clfe  rccouering  o’dead  flyes,  with  crums  ! 

(Another  queint  conclufion  i’ehephyficks) 

Which  I ha  fccne  you  bufie  at9through  the  key-hole— 

But  neucr  had  the  fate  to  fee  a flye— Ent.Lsnel. 

Aliuei’your  cups,  or  once  heard,  drinke  mine  hoft, 

Or  fuch  a chearfull  chirping  charme  come  from  you.  : 
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Level,  Ferrety  Hoft. 


Whars  that  l what's  that  ? Fer.  A buzzing  of  mine 
Aboutaflyelamurmurethathchas.  (hoft 

Heft.  Sir  I am  telling  your  Stpre  hereaMonfieur  Ferret. 
(For  that  I hearc’s  his  name)  and  dare  tell  you,  Sir, 

If  you  haucaminde  to  be  melancholy,  andmufty,’ 
There’s  Footmans  Inne,at  the  townes  end  the  ffockcs 
Or  Carriers  place,  at  figne  o'che  broken  Waine 
Manfions  of  State/  Takevp  your  harbour  there; 

There  are  both  flyes  and  fleas,  and  all  variety 
Of  vermine,  forinlpeflion,  or  ditfeftion.  * 

Lev.  We  ha  fit  our  reft  vp  here,  Sir,  I’your  heart, 
Hoft.  Sir  fet  your  heart  at  reft,  you  ftiall  not  doe  it, 
VnidleyPu  can  bciouiall.Brayneo’man, 

Beiouiall  firft,anddrinke,and  dance,  and  drinke. 

Your  lodging  hcarc,and  wi’your  daily  dumps, 

I*  a mere  libell  'gen  my  houfe  and  me ; (hoftf 

And,thcn,yourlcandalouscommons.Z>t/.How  mine 

Hoft.  Sir,  they  doe  icandall  me,  vpo’the  road, here 
A poore  quotidian  rack  o’mutton,  roafted, 

Drie,  to  be  grated /and  that  driuen  downe 
VVith  Bcare,  and  Buttcr-milke,  mingled  together. 

Or  clarified  Whey,  inltcad  of  Claret  / * 

Itisagainft  my  frec»hold,  my  inheritance, 

B * My 
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My  (.Magna  chart*,  Cor  htificat. 

To  chinke  fuch  balder  dafli,  or  bonny  clabbce  / 
Gi’me  good  wine,  or  eatholique,  or  chriftian, 
i , Wine  is  the  wcrd,that  glads  the  heart  of  man: 
j And  mine’s  the  houfe  of  wine,  Sack > fay’s  my  bufti, 

Be  merry  find,  drinke  Skerry ; that’s  my  poefie ! 

For  I fhall  ncuei  ioy  i’my  light  heart. 

So  long  as  1 conceiue  a fullen  ghefl. 

Or  any  thing  that’s  earthy ! Zw.HumerousHoft, 
Hofi.  1 care  not  if  I be.  Z<n\Butairy  alfo, 

Not  to  defraud  you  of  your  rights,  or  trench 
Vpo'your  priviledgeS,or  great  charter, 

(For  thefeare  cuery  bottlers  language  now) 

Say,  you  were  borne  beneath  thofcfmiling  flarres, 
Hauemadeyou  Lord,  and  owner  of  the  Heart, 

Of  the  Light  Heart  in  'Baniet'AufftT  vs 
Who^re  more  Saturnine,  t enioy  the  lhade 
Of  your  round  roofc  yet.  Hofi.  Sir  I keepe  no  (hades 
Nor  flickers,  I : for  either  Owles  or  Rere-mifc. 


Adfc  i.  Scene  3. 

Ferret . Hofi,  Lend. 

child, 

Hell  make  you  a bird  of  night, Sir, Hi^.Blefle  you 
You!  makeyour  fclues  fuch. 

/fey?. He’S  all  thefonnes  I hauc  Sit.Lov.?xeity  boy  ! 
Goes  he  to  fchoolc?  Fer.  O Lord,  Sir,hc  prates  La  tine 

And 
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And  'twcre  a parrar.or  a play  boy. Lev.  Thou — • 
Commend'd  him  fitly.Fw.To  thepitch,he  flies, Sir, 
Hee’ltell  you  what  is  Latinc  for  a looking-ghiTe, 

A beard-brulh,  rubber,  or  quick- warming  pan. 

Lov  AN  hats  thac/Fir.a  wench,  i’thc  Inn- phrafe.tsa!  tht-icj 
rA  looking-glalfe  in  her  eye, 

\ A beard-brufii  with  her  lips, 

T A rubber  with  her  hand, 

C.  And  a warming  pan  with  her  hips. 

, Hoft.This,  in  your  feurrile  dutkfl.  But  my  fnne 

Knowes  do  fuch  language. F.  That’s  becaufe,nnine  hod,  | 
You  doe  profeiTe  the  teaching  him  your  felfe. 

Hoft.  Sir, I doe'teach  him  fomewhat.By  degrees, 

And  with  a funnel),  I makefhift  to  fill 
The  narrow  velTell , he  is  but  yet,  a bottell.  ( n ot«  ji 

Lov  O let  him  lole  no  time,though.  f/#/.Sir,he  do's 
Lov. And  lelfe his  manners.?/*/!  prouidefor  thofe. 
Come  hither  fpeake  to  the  gentleman  (too. 

In  Latine : He  is  melancholy  ; fay, 

I long  to  fee  him  merry,  and  fo  would  treat  him. 

Fra.  Snbtrijlu  vifti  es  ejfe  altcjHauullim  patri, 
i Quite  laute  excipere^etiam  ac  trattaregejht.  Lev.Fttlchri* 
Hoft. Tell  him,  I feare  it  bodes  vs  fomc  ill  luck, 
j,  i His  too  icfctutdnciTe.Fra.Verctvr  patery 
Ne  quid  nobis  mali  omim  apportet  ifle 
Nimis prachtfut  vultw.  Lov. 'Belle.  A fine  child  J 
You  wou’not  part  with  him, mine  hcfU  //.Who  told  you 
I would  not  ? Lov. I but  aske  you.  H*/And  1 anlwere.  1 
To  whom?forwhat?  Lov.  Tome,  to  be  my  Page. 

Hoft,  I know  no  mifc.hiefc  yet  the  child  hath  done. 
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To  deferuefuch  a defliny.  Z>.Why?//<».Go  downe  boy, 
Andgetyour  break- fad.  Truft  me,  1 had  rather 
Take  a faire  halter,  wafh  my  hands,  and  hang  him 
I My  felfe, make  a cleane riddance  of  him:then-Zitf.What/ 

fioji.  Then  dam  him  to  that  defperate  courfe  of  life. 
Lov.  Call  you  that  defperate,  which  by  a tine 
Of  tnftituvion,fromour  Anceftors, 

Hath  beene  deriu’d  downe  to  vs,  and  recciu'd 
!n  a fuccfflion,  for  the  noblcft  way 
Of  breeding  vp  our  youth,  in  letters,  armes, 

| Faire  mcine,  difeourfes,  ciuill  exercife, 

And  all  the  blazon  of  a Gentleman? 

Where  can  he  learne  to  vault,  to  ride, to  fence, 

To  moue  his  body  gracefuller  t to  fpeake 
His  languagepurer  ? or  to  tune  hisminde, 

Or  manners,  more  to  the  harmony  of  Nature 
Then,  in  chefe  nourceries  of  nobility?  — 

Hojl . Ithat  was, when  the  nourceries  felfe.was  noble, 
And  only  vertue  made  it,  not  the  mercatc, 

T hat  titles  were  not  vented  at  the  drum. 

Or  common  out-cry  5 goodneiTe  gaue  thegreatneffe, 
And  grcatndfe  worfhip:  Eu  ry  houie  became 
An  Academy  of  honour,  and  thofe  parts  — 

We  fee  departed,  in  thepra&ifc,  now, 

Quite  from  the  inflitution.  Lov.  Why  doe  you  fay  fo  ? 
Orthinfcc  fo  envioufly?  doe  they  not  ftill 
t Learne  there,  the  Centauresskill,  the  art  of  Thrace, 
To  ride  ? or  Pollux  my  fiery,  to'fcnce  ? 

ThePyrrhick gertures,both  todance.and  fpring 
In  armour,  to  be  a&iueforthe  Warrcs? 


To 
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> To  fludy  figures,  numbers,  and  proportions, 
Mayyeeld  hem  great  in  counfels,  and  the  arts 
, Grauc  Nefior , and  the  wife  Vlyffet  pra&if’d  ! 

To  make  their  Englifh  fwcet  vpon  their  tongue, 

' As  reu’rend  Chaufer  fayes  ? Hejh  Sir  you  miflake. 

To  play  Sir  Pandarm  my  copy  hath  it. 

And  carry  melTagcs  to  Madam  Creftde. 
fnftead  of  backing  the  braue  Steed,  o’mornings, 

T o mount  the  Chambermaid  ; and  for  a leapt 
O’thc  vaulting  horfe,to  ply  the  vaulting  houfe : 

For  exercife  of armes,  a bale  of  dice, 

Ortwo  or  three  packs  of  cards,  to  fhew  the  cheat. 

And  nimblenelfc  of  hand : miflakc  a cloake 

From  my  Lords  back,  and  pawne  it.  Eafe  his  pockets 

Of  a fuperfluous  Watch  ; or  geld  a icwell 

Of an  odde  ftonc.or  fo.  T winge  three  or  foure  buttons 

From  off  my  Ladytsgowne.  Thefe  arc  the  arts, 

» Or feuenliberall  deadly fciences 
Of  Pagery,  or  rather  Paganifme, 

As  the  rides  run.  To  which,  if  he  apply  him. 

He  may,  perhaps,  take  a degree  at  Tibume, 

A yeare  tne  earlier  .•  come  to  read  a lefture 
Vpon  Aqmmu  at  S. “Thomas  a Waterings, 

And  fogoe  forth  a Laureatin  hempe  circle  ! (Toning, 
Lov.  Yoare tart, mine hoft,andta!kcabcue yourfea- 
Ore  what  you  feeme : it  fhould  not  comei  me  thinkes, 
Vndcr  your  cap,  this  veinc  of  fair,  and  fharpnelle ! 
Thefe  flrikings  vpon  learning,  now  and  then  ? 

How  long  haue  you,  if  your  dul  gheft  may  aske  it, 
Droue  this  quick  trade,  of  keeping  the  light-heart, 

B 4 Your 
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Ypur  Manfion, Palace  here,  orHoftclry. 

Hofl.Ttoth,  / was  borne  to  fomewh«t,Sir,aboue  it. 
Lev.l  eafily  fufpeft  that : Mine hoft,ycur  name. 

Hof  They  call  me  Good-ftock.£t>z;.S  r,  and  you  con- 
Both  i’your  languagc,trcaty,and  your  bearing.  ffeffeit, 
Hof.Ytt  all, Sir, arc  notfonnes  o’thc  white  Hen; 
Korean  we,  as  the  Sourer  fayes,  come  all 
To  be  wrapt  foftandwarmc  in  fortunes  fmock  : 

When  flic  is  pleas’d  to  trick,  cr  trompe  inankinde* 
Some  maybe  Cotes,  as  in  the  cards;  but,  then 
Some  mutt  be  knaues,  fome  varlets,  baudes,  and  oftlcrs, 
As  aces,  duizes,  cards  o’ten,  to  face  it 
Out,  i’thegame,  which  all  the  world  is.  Lav.  But, 

/t  being  i’your  frce.will  ( as  to  choofe 

What  parts  you  would  fuftaine,  me  thinkes,  a man 
Ofyour  fagacity,  and  clearc  nollrill,  Ihould 
Hauc  made,  another  choife,  then  of  a place 
So  fordid,  as  the  keeping  of  an  /nne  : 

Where  eucry  lou'tal  Tinker,  for  his  chinke. 

May  cry,  mine  holt,  to  erambe, give  vs  drinke  3 
esinddoe  not  Jlinfye,but  sk}"kfyOr  tlfe  you  (linke. 

Rogue,  BcttJ,  and  Cheater , call  you  by  the  furnames. 
And  knowne  Synonym*  of  your  profeflion. 

Hef.B  ut  if  I be  no  fuch  ; who  then’s  the  Rogue, 

In  vnderffanding,Sir,  /mcanc  ? whoerres  ? 

Who  tin kleth  then  f or  perlonates  Them.  Tinker  i 
Your  wtazill  here  may  tell  you  / talke  baudy, 

And  teach  my  boy  it ; and  you  may  beleeuc  him : 

But  Sir  at  your  ownc  peril,  if  / doe  not ; 

And  at  his  too,  if  he  doe  lie,  and  affirme  it, 
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No  flander  ftrike?,lefle  hurts, the  innocent. 

/f /behoneft,  and  that  all  the  cheat 
Be.of  my  felfe,in  keeping  this  Light  Heart, 

Where, /imagine  all  the  world's  a Play; 

The  (late,  and  mens  affaires,  all  paifages 
Of  life,  to  fpring  new  femes  come  in,  goe  out. 

And  fhiftj  and  vanilh  } and  if/haue  get 
A feat,  to  fit  at  eafe  here,i’miae  /nne. 

To  fee  the  Comedjr,  and  laugh,  and  chuck 
At  the  variety,  and  throng  of  humors. 

And  difpofitions,  that  come  iullling  in, 

And  out  Hill,  as  they  one  droue  hence  another : 

Why,  will  you  enuy  me  my  happinelfc? 

Becaufe  you  are  fad,  and  lumpilli ; carry  a Lcade-ftone 
/’your  pocket,  to  hang  kniues  on  ;or  let  rings, 
T’entice  light  firawes  to  lcape  at  ’hem : are  not  taken 
With  the  alacrities  of  an  boft  ! ’Tis  more, 

And  iufllicr,Sir,  my  wonder,  why  you  tooke 
My  houle  vp,  Fidlers  Hall,  the  Scare  of  noyfc, 

And  mirth,  an  /nnc  here,  to  bedroufie  in, 

And  lodge  your  lethargie  in  the  Light  Heart, 

As  if  fome cloud  from  Court  had  beene  yourHjrbingcr, 
Or  Chcape-fide  dcbt-Bookes.cr  fome  Miflrefie  charge, 
Seeing  your  loue  grow  corpulen t,  gi’  it  a dy et, 

By  abfcncc  fome,  fuch  mouldy  paffion  1 
i Ao.Tis  guetfd  vnbappily.Fe.Minc  ho(l,yo’are  cal’d. 
//./comejboycs  L.Ferret  haue  not  you  bin  ploughing 
With  this  mad  Oxe,mine  hoft  i nor  he  with  you  ? 

For.  For  what  Sir !Lov.  Why, to  finde  my  riddle  out. 

For • I hope,  you  doc  beleeuc,  Sir,  I can  finde 
I Other 
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Other  difeourfe  to  be  at, then  o*my  Matter 
With  Holies, and  Hoft’lers.Zow.  Ifyou  can, ’tis  well. 
Goe  downe,and  fee, who  they  are  come  in, what  gheffs* 
And  bring  me  word. 


Adti,  Scene  4.. 

Level, 


O loue,what  paflion  art  thou  / 
So  tyrannous  .'and  trecherous  [ firft  t’en-flauc. 

And  then  betray  all.that  in  truth  do  ferue  thee/ 

That  not  the  wifett,  nor  the  wariett  Creature, 

Can  more  ditfemblc  thee,  then  he  can  bearc 
Hot  burning  coales,  in  his  bare  palme,or  bofome  / 

And  IelTe,conceale,or  hide  thee,  then  a flalh 
Ofen flam’d  powder, whole  whole  light  doth  lay  it 
Open,  to  all  difqouery,  euen  of  thole, 

Who  haue  but  halfcan  eye,  and  lelfc  of  nofe! 

An  Hoft,  to  find  me  i who  is, commonly, 

Thelog,  a little  o’  this  fide  the  figne.poft  ! 

Or, at  the  beft,iome  round  growne  thing/  a fug. 

Fac’d, with  a beard, that  fills  out  to  the  ghetts. 

And  rakes  in, fro*  the  fragments  o’thcir  ieftes  ? 

But,!  may  wrong  this,out  of  fullennes, 

Or  my  mistaking  humor/  Pray  the^phant’fic, 
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Be  lay'd,againe.  And, gentle-  Melancholy, 

Do  not  opprelfe  me,  1 will  be  as  filent,  Enter  Heft, 

u Asthctamclouerfhould  be,  and  asfoolifii. 

) 

Ad  i.  Sceae.  5. 

Hofi,  Ferret , Lonely 

My  Gheft,  my  Gheft,be  Iouial,  I befeech  thee- 
I’  hauefrefti  golden  ghcfts,gheftso’the  game : 

Three  coach-full  • Lords  / and  Ladies ! new  come  in- 
f And  I will  cry  them  to  thee,  'and  thee, to  them, 

■ So  lean  fpringafmile,butr*his  brow, 

That  like  the  rugged  Roman  Alderman  — 

Old  mailer  Grol?e,  furnam’d  Ent. Ferret. 

Was  neuer  leene  to  laugh,  but  at  an  Aire. 

FerSlt  here's  the  Lady  Frampul.Lew.How  ' Ftr. And 
Lord  BeaufortjSc  Lord  Latimer, theCoronel  ("her  train. 
Tipto\  with  Miftris  Cie, the  Chambcr-mayd;  (hou/e: 

Trundle,  the  Coachman — Lou.  Srop,difcharge  the 
And  get  my  horfes  ready, bid  the  Groome 
Bring  ’hem  to  tfv  back  gate.A/w.What  meane  you  Sit? 

Lou.  To  take  faire  leaue.minc  Hot).  Hot.]  hope,  my 
Though  I hauc  talked  fomwhatabouemy  lliare,  (Ghefl, 
Atlargcsand  benei'the  altitudes, th extrauagants, 
Neithcrmy  fclfc.nor  any  of  mine  haue  gi’n  you 
The  caufe,to  quit  my  houfe,thus,on  the  fodaine. 

Lou.  No,  I affirme  it, on  my  faith.  Excufe  me, 

From 
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From  fuch  a rudenes ; I was  now  beginning  ' , 

T o taft,and  louc  you : and  am  heartily  (oty,  ^ 

Any  occafion  fhould  be  fo  compelling)  ,[ 

T o vrge  my  abrupt  departurc*thus.  But  , ] 

Ncceffiry  *s  a Tyran,  and  commands  it.  i 

Hof.Shc  (lull  command  me  firft  to  fire  my  bufiij  ; 

Then  breaks  vp  houfe  : Or,if  that  will  not  (crue, 

To  breake  with  all  the  world-Turne  country  bankrupt.  h 
I’  mine  owne  towne,vpo’the  Mercat-day,  \ 

And  be  proteftf  d,For  iny  butter, and  egges,  \ 

To  the  la  ft  bodge  of  oates,  and  bottle  of  hay  $ j 

Ere  you  (hall  leaue  me,  I will  breake  my  heart  t 
Coach,  and  Coach-horfes,  Lords, and  Ladies  pack  ? 

All  my  frefh  ghefts  (hall  (linke  ! Me  pul  my  figne,down 
Conuertminelnnc,  to  an  Almes»houfe ! or  a Spittle, 

For  lazers.or  fwitch-fe!Iers  ! T urne  it, Co 

An  Academy  o’rogues  / or  gi’it  away 

For  a frce-fchoole,  to  breed  vp  beggers in,  ’ li 

And  fend  ’hem  totbe  canting  Vniuerfities  , 1 

Before  you  leaue  me.  Lov . T roth,and  I confefle,  I i 

I am  loath,  mine  hoft,to  leaue  you : your  expreflion*  j< 

Both  take,  and  hold  me.  But,  in  cafe  I (lay, 

I mull  cnioync  you  and  your  whole  family  f 

Topriuacy,and  to conceale me.  For, 

Thcfccretis,  1 would  not  willingly, 

See,  or  befeene,  to  any  of  this  ging, 

Elpecially,  the  Lad  r.Ho/.  Braine  o’man, 

What  monfter  is  (he  ? or  Cocatriee  in  veluet, 

That  kils  thus?  Lov.  Q good  words,  mine  hoit.Sfie  is  j y 

A noble  Lady  ! great  in  blood  l and  fortune  / 


Faire ! and  a wit  / but  cf  fo  bent  a phant’fic. 

As  flic  thinks  nought  a happincffc,  but  to  haue 
A multitude  of  (cruants ! and,  to  get  them, 

(Though  (he  be  very  honeftj  yet  flic  venters 
Vpon  thefe  precipices,  that  would  make  her 
i Not  feeme  Co,  to  fomc  prying,  narrow  natures. 

We  call  her,  Sir,thel^,dy  Frances  Fr  ampul, 

, Daughter  and  heirero  the  Lord  Fr ampul-  Hof. Who  ? 
Hethat  didloue  in  Oxford,  firfl,  a rtudent, 

And,  after,  married  with  the  daughter  oC-Lf.  SiHy. 
i*/.  Right, of  whom  the  talc  went,  to  turne  Puppct-mr. 
Zoz/.Andtraueliwich  Tong  Goofe , the  Motion-man. 
ffr/And  lie,  and  liuc  with  the  Gipfies  halfe  ayeare 
^ Together,  from  his  wife.  Lo.  The  very  fame : 
f The  mad  Lord  Frampnll  And  this  fame  is  his  daughter/ 
But  as  cock- brain'd  as  ere  the  father  was  / 

There  were  two  of  *hcm,  Frances  and  Lttitia; 

But  lattice  was  loft  yong;  and,  as  the  rumor 
Flew  then,  the  mother  vpon  it  loft  herfclfc. 

A fond  weake  woman,  went  away  in  a melancholy, 
o Becaufc ihe  brought  him  none  but  girlcs,  fbc  thought 
Her  husband  lou'd  her  not.  And  he,  as  foolifh. 

Too  late  refeptingthe  caufe  giu*n,went  after* 
jnqueftofher,  and  was  not  heard  of  (incc> 

Hof.  A ftrange  diuifion  of  a familie ! 

Lov.  And  fcattered,  as  i’the  great  confufion  / 

Hof  But  yet  the  Lady,  th'heire,  enioyes  the  land- 
Lw.  And  takesall  lordly  wayes  how  to  con  fume  it 
: As  nobly  as  (he  can ; if  cloathcs,  and  feafting, 

And  the  authoriz'd  meancs  of  riot  will  doe  it.  Ent.Fer. 
ft i " Hefti 
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Hoft,  She  fliewes  her  extraft,  and  I honor  her  for  ir,  f 
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Ferret,  Lively  HofoCicelie. 


Your  horlea  Sir  are  ready ; and  thehoufe 
Di {-Lot.  Plcafcd,  thou  thinkft  ? per.  (cannot  tel,  dif- 
I'am  fure  it  is.  Charge  it  again, good  Ferret,  (chargd 

And  make  vnready  the  horfes : Thou  knowft  how, 
Chalkc  and  renew  the  rondels.  I am,now 
Refolu’d  to  ftay.Fer.i  eafily  thoughtfo,  (To  throw 
When  you  Ihould  heare  vvhat’S  purpof’d.Z.What/Fer. 
The  houle  out  o’the  windo / Htf.Brainc  o*man, 

I (hall  ha’the  word  o’that ! will  they  not  throw 
My  hourtiold  ftuffe  out,  firft  ? CuQrions,  and  Carpets, 
Chaires,ftoolcs}&  beddingiis  not  theirfport  my  ruinef 
Lov. Fearc  not,  mine  hoft,  I am  not  o’the  fellowfhip. 
Ftr.  I can  not  lee, Sir,  how  you  will  auoid  it ; ^ 

They  know  alrcady.all,  yi  u are  t’the  houle.  (quir’dit. 
Z.Who  knowJF.Thc Lords:they  haue  Irene mc,&en 
Lov.  Why  were  you  leencrFer.  Becaufc  indeed  I had  • 
No  med'eine,  Sir,  to  goe  inuifible  •* 

No  Feme-feed  in  my  pocket * Nor  an  Opal  $ 

Wrapt  in  a Bay-leafe,  i’my  left  fill, 

To  charme  their  eyes  with.H.JHe  dos  giue  you  reafons 
As  round  as  Giges  ring : which,  fay  the  Ancients, 

Was  a hoop  ring?and  that  is, round  as  a hoop/  En,Cic. 

Lev . 


L»v. You  willha'your  rebus  Bill,  mine  hofbH.Imufl. 
Ter. My  Lady, too, lookt  outo’the  windo,&  cal’d  me. 
And  fee  where  Secretary  Cis  comes  from  her, 

Emploi’d  vpon  fome  Ambafly  vnto  you — 

Hofl.  He  meet  her,  if  (he  come  vpon  cmploimentj 
Faire  Lady,  welcome,  as  your  hofl  can  make  you. 

fis.  Forbeare,  Sir^m  firfl  to  haue  mine  audience, 
Before  the  complcWfcAi  This  gentleman 
Is  my  addrefle  to.  ^PPnnd  ir  is  in  ffate. 

Cis.  My  Lady,  Sir, as  glad  o thecncounter 
To  finde  a feruant  here,  and  luch  a feruanr. 

Whom  fhcfo  values  5 with  her  beft  rcfpc&s, 

Defircs  to  beremembred : and  inuites 
Your  nobleneire,  to  be  a part,  to  day. 

Of  the  focicty,  and  mirth  intended 

By  her,  and  the  yong  Lords,  your  fellow-feruants. 

Who  are  alike  ambitious  of  cnioying 

The  faire  requefl ; and  to  that  end  haue  fent 

Me,  their  imperftft  Orator,  to  obtaine  it : 

Which  if  I may,  they  haue  eledted  me, 

And  crown'd  me,  with  the  title  of  a foueraigne 
Of the  dayes  (ports  deuifed  i’the  Inne, 

So  you  be  plcafd  to  addeyour  fuffrage  to  it. 

Lev.  So  I be  pleas’d,  my  gentle  miflrelTe  Cicely  ? 

You  cannot  thinke  me  of  that  courfe  dilpofitionj 
T’cnuy  you  any  thing.bfo.That’s  nobly  fay’d  / 

And  like  my  gheft Lev.  1 gratulateyour  honor } 

, And  fheuld,  with  cheare.lay  hold  on  any  handle, 
Thatcould  aduanccit.  But  for  me  tothinke, 

I can  be  any  rag,  or  particle 

O’your 
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O’your  Ladyes  care,  more  then  to  fill  her  liff. 

She  being  the  Lady,  thatprofelfeth  ilill 
To  lone  no  foule,  or  body,  but  for  endes  ; 

Which  are  her  fports : And  is  not  nice  tofpcakcthiS} 
But  doth  prociameitjin  all  companies: 

Her  Ladifhipmuft  pardon  my  weake  counfcls. 

And  weaker  will,  if  it  decline  t’abar  her. 

Pra,  O mailer  Load  you  naBBt  giuc  credit 
To  all  that  Ladies  publiqucl^fH^fTc, 

Or  talkc,o’th  vollec,  vnto  theineruants. 

Their  tongues  and  thoughts,  oft  rime*  lie  far  afunder. 
Yet,  when  they  pleafc^they  hauc  their  cabinet-counfels, 
And  referod  thoughts,  and  can  retire  themfelucs 
As  well  as  others.  Baft.  I,  the  fubtlcftofvsf 
Al  that  is  borne  within  a Ladies  lips — 

Pru.  Is  not  the  ilfue  of  their  hearts,  mine  hoft, 

Hof.  Or  ki(Te,or  dnnke  afore  me.Pr#.Stay,cxcufe  mej 
Mine  errand  is  not  done.  Yet,  if  her  Ladyfhips 
Slighting,  or  difeftceme,  Sir,  ofyour  feruice,  • 

Hath  formerly  begot  any  diftafte, 

Which  I not  know  of:  here,  I vow  vnto  you* 

Vpcn  a Chambermaids  fimplicity, 

Refeming , ftill,  the  honour  of  my  Lady, 

I will  be  bold  to  hold  the  glalle  vp  to  her. 

To  fiievv  hcrLadyfhip  where  (lie  hath  err'd. 

And  how  to  tctfder  iatisfa&ion : 

So  you  vouchfafe  to  proue,but  the  dayes  venter.' 

Ho. W hat  fay  y ou,S  ir.?wherc  are  you?arc  you  within/ 
Lov.  Yes:  I will  waitc  vpon  her,  and  the  company, 
Hof, It  is  enough,  Queen e Prudence j I will  bring  him: 

And 
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And,  o’ this  kilfe.  I long’d  to  killc  a Qucene  l 
ZwoThereisnolifcon  earth,  but  being  in  loue/ 
There  arc  no  ftudies,  no  delights,  no  bufindTe, 

No  entertourfe,  or  trade  of  fenfc,  or  foule, 

But  what  ii  loue  1 1 was  thelazieft  creature, 

The  moll  vnprofitable  figne  of  nothing, 

The  verieft drone,  and  flept  away  my  life 
Beyond  the  Dorrooufc,  till  1 was  in  loue  ! 

And,  now,  l can  out* vvalce  the  Nightingale, 
Out'-watchan  vfurer,and  cut-walkehim  tco, 

Stalke  likea  ghoft,  that  haunted  'bout  a treafure, 

And  all  that  pftant’fi’d  treafure,  it  is  loue ! 

Hoft.  But  is  your  name  Loue-i/t',  Sir,  or  Lout  welll 
I would  know  that.  Lev.  I doe  not  know’t  my  lelfe. 
Whether  it  is.  But  itis  Loue  hath  bccne 
Thehcrcdicary  paflion  ofourhoufe, 

My  gentle  hoft, and,  as  I guelfc,  my  friend  j 
The  truth  is,  I hauc  lou'u  this  Lady  long. 

And  impotcntly,  with  defiteenough. 

But  no  luccefte : fori  haueftill  forborne 
To  expreife  it,  in  mv  perlon,  to  her.H«/7How  then  ? 
Lov.lha  lent  her  toyes,verlcs,  and  Anagram's, 

Trials  o’  wit,  mere  trifles  fhe  has  commended. 

But  knew  not  whence  they  came,  nor  could  fhe  guefle, 
Hoft,  This  was  a pretty  ridling  way  of  wooing » 

Lov.  I olthauc  bene,  coo;  m her  company  $ 

And  look'd  vpon  her, a whole  day ; admird  her ; 

Lcti'd  her,  and  did  not  tell  herfo  5 lou’d  Hill, 

.Look’d  flilfaod  lou  d.-and  lou’d,and  look’d, and  figh’d; 
j But,  as  a man  neglc&cd,  I came  of, 
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And  vnregatded-  Hojl.  Could  you  blame  her,  Sir, 
When  you  were  filent,  and  not  faid  a word  ? 

Lov.  O but  Ilou'd  the  more  j and  flic  might  read  it 
Bell.in  myfilence,had  (he  bin-Ho/?.As  mclancholique 
As  you  are. 'Pray  you,why  would  you  ftand  mute, Sir? 

Lov  O thereon  hangs  a hiftory,minc  hoft. 

Did  you  cucr  know,  or  heare,  of  the  Lord  Beaufort) 
Who  feru’d  fo  brauely  in  France  1 1 was  hie  page, 

And,  ere  he  dy’d,  his  friend  ! I follow’d  him, 

Firft  j i’thc  vvarres ; and  i’the  times  of  peace, 

I waited  on  hisftudies:  which  were  right. 

He  had  no  Arthurs,  nor  no  Rojicleers, 

No  Knights  s'the  Smne,  nor  Amidit  de  Gault's, 
Trimahons , and  P4»r^r«<r/V,pablique  Nothings  ; 
Abortiucs  of  the  fabulous,  dsrke  cloyftcr, 

Sent  out  to  poifon  courts,  andinfeft  manners : 

But  great  Achilles,  Agamemnon:  ads. 

Sage  Ncflers  counfels,  and  Vljfles flights, 

Tjdides  f ortitude,  as  Homer  wrought  them 
In  his  immortall  phant’fle,  for  examples 
Or  the  Heroicks- ertuc.  Or,  as  Virgil) 

That  mafte  r of  *he  Eptek^ poemc,  limn'd 
Pious  zsEneai,  his  religious  Prince, 

Bearing  his  aged  Parent  on  his  (houlders, 

Rapt  from  the  flames  of  Troy%  with  his  yongfonne.- 
And  thefehe  broughtto  pradife,and  to  vfc. 

He  gaue  me  firft  my  breeding,  I acknowledge. 

Then  fhowr'd  his  bounties  on  me,  like  theHowrcs, 
That  open-handed  fitvpon  the  Clouds, 

And  prefle  the  liberality  ofheauen 
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♦ Downe  to  the  laps  ofebankfull  men  1 But  then! 

The  truft  committed  to  me,  at  his  death, 

Wasaboue  all and  left  fo  llrong  a tye 
On  all  my  powers ! as  time  lhal!  not  diifolue  1 
Till  it  difsolue  it  lelfe,  and  bury  all  / 

The  care  of  his  brauc  heire,  and  only  fonne  / 

Who  being  a vertuous,fwect,yong,  hopefull  Lord, 
Hath  call  his  firftaffe&ions  on  this  Lady. 

And  though  1 know, and  may  prefume  her  fuch. 

As,  out  of  humor,  willreturneno  loue ; 

And  therclore  might  indifferently  be  made 
The  courting-ftocfc,  for  all  to  pra<£bfe  on. 

As  fhe  doth  praiftiic  on  all  vs,  to  fcorne  i 
Yet,  out  of  a religion  to  my  charge. 

And  debt  profeffd,  / ha’mide  a (elfe-decrce, 

Ncrcto  exprefsemyperlon  ; though  my  paffion 
Burne  me  to  cinders.Hfl/LThen  yo’are  not  fo  lubtle. 
Or  halfe  fo  read  in  louc-craft,  as  /tooke  you. 

Come,  come, you  arc  no  Phoenix,  an’  you  were, 
/fhouldexpeft  no  miracle  from  your  allies^ 
Takcfome  aduice.  Be  ftill  that  tag  of  loue ] 

You  are.  Burne  on  till  you  turnc  tinder. 

This  Chambermaid  may  hap  to  proue  the  fteele, 

To  ftrikea  fparkle  out  o’the  flint,  your  miftrefse 
May  beget  bonfires  yet,  you  doe  not  know. 

What  light  may  be  forc’d  out,  and  from  what  darknes. 

Lev.  Nay,  1 am  io  refolu’d,  as  ftill  /lc  loue 
Tho’notconfefseit.  Hofi.  That’s, Sir,  as  it  chances ; 
Wee'll  throw  the  dice  for  it : Chcare  vp.  Lov.  /doc. 
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Adi.  Scene i. 

Lady.  Prudence. 

Come  wench, this  fute  will  feme : difpatch,make  read/.' 
It  was  a great  deale  with  the  bigge A for  me  j 
Which  made  me  Ieaue  it  off  after  once  wearing. 

How  do’s  it  fit  i wilt  come  together  f P ru.  hardly. 
Lad.Thou.  mud  make  fhift  with  it.Pride  feeles  no  pain.’ 
Girt  thee  hard,  Pr».  Pox  o’  this  errand  Ta/lour, 

He  angers  me  beyond  all  marfee  of  patience. 

Thcfc  bale  Mechanic kt  neuer  keepe  their  word, 

Jn  any  thing  they  promife.Pr«.Tis  their  trade,madamj 
To  fweare  and  breake,  they  all  grow  rich  by  breaking. 
More  then  their  words;  their  honefties,  and  credits, 

Are  Hill  the  firft  commodity  they  put  off.  ( often.' 

Lad.  And  worft,  it  feemes, which  makes  ’hem  do*t  fo 
If  he  had  but  broke  with  me,  Iliad  not  car’d. 

But,  with  the  company, the  body  politique- 
Vrn.  Fruftrate  our  whole  defigne,  hauing  that  time, 
And  the  materials  in  fo  long  before/ 

Lad.  And  he  to  faile  in  all,  and  difappoint  vs  / 

The  rogue  deferues  a torture-Pr#.To  be  crop’d 
With  his  owne  Scizzers*  Lad.  Let’s  deuife  him  one. 
Pw.And  ha’  the  flumps  fear’d  vp  with  his  owne  Gra- 
fting candlci? 

Lad.  Clofe  to  his  head,  to  trundle  on  his  pillow/ 
2’lcha  theLeafleofhis  houfecutout in mcafurer, 

Vrn] 
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P«r.  And  he  be  ftrangfd  with  ’Htm'LaJ.  No.noijfe 
I would  ha’touch’t,  but  ftretch’d  on  his  ownc  yard 
He  ihold  be  alittle;ha’  the flrappadelfru.Oi  an  ell  oftaf- 
Drawnethorow  his  guts, by  way  of  giifter,&  fir’d  (fata 
With  aqua  viuf  Lad. Burning  i’che  hand 
With  the  prefling  iron  cannot  fauehim.  Pr«.  Yes, 

Now  I hauc  got  this  on : I doe  forgiue  him,  ( cruell. 
What  robes  helhould  ha' brought.  L<r^.Thou  art  not 
Although  ftreight-lac’dj  fee,  P rtt!  Prx.Thisis  well. 

L<id,Tisrich  enough  !But’tis  not  what  / meant  tbes/ 

I would  ha’ had  thee  brauer  then  my  felfe. 

And  brighter  farre.  ’ T will  fit  the  flayers  yet, 

When  thou  haft  done  with  it, and  yeeld  thee  fomwhat.  < 
Pow.That  were  illiberall,madam,and  mere  fordid 
In  me,  to  let  a fute  of  yours  come  there. 

L<*^.Tutsali  are  Players , and  but  feruc  the  Scene,  frut 
Difpatch  5 1 frare  thou  doft  not  like  the  prouincc, 

Thou  art  foiong  a fitting  thy  felfe  for  it. 

Here  is  a Scarfe.xo  make  thee  a knot  finer. 

Pr.You  fend  me  a fcafting,m  .dame.L4-Wcarc  it  wench. 
Pr*.  Yes.but,with  leaue  o'your  Ladi(hip,I  would  tel  you  r 
This  can  but  bearc  the  face  of  an  oddc  iourney. 

Lad.Why  Prul  pra.ALady  ofyourrankeand  quality. 
To  come  to  a publique  Inne,  fo  many  men, 

Yong Lords,  and  others, i’your  company-' 

And  not  a woman  but  my  fclfe,a  Chamber-maid! 

L«J.Thou  doubt’ft  to  be  ouer-Iayd  Pr«?  Fcare  it  not, 

I le  bearc  my  part,  and  ftiarc  with  thee,  i'the  venter. 

Pr«.  O but  the  cenfure,  madame,  is  the  mainc. 

What  will  they  fay  of  you  ? or  iudge  of  me  f 
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To  be  tranflated  thiA,  ’boue  all  the  bound 
Of  fitnelTe,  or  decorum?  Lad.  How? now! Pru! 

Turn’d  foole  vpo'the  iiiddainc,  and  talke  idly 
I’thy  belt  cloathes (hoot  bolts,  and  fentenccs 
T’affright  babies  with  ? as  if  I liu’d 
To  any  other  fcate  then  what’s  my  owne/ 

Or  (ought  mv  (elfe,  without  my  felfe,  from  home  ? 

Pru.  You.  Lady  (hip  will  pardon  me,  my  fault. 

If ! haue  ouer-ihot,  He  fhoote  no  more. 

Lad.  Yes  (hoot  againe,  goodPra,  lie  ha’  thee  (hoot? 
And  atrae,  and  hit : i know  5tis  loue  in  thtc, 

And  fo  1 doe  interpret  it.  /V«tThen  madame, 

I I’d  craue  a farther  lcaue.  Lad.  Be  it  to  licence. 

It  (ha’not  want  an  earc,  Pruy  Say,  what  is  it  ? 

Pru.  A toy  I haue,  to  raife  a little  mirth. 

To  the  defignein  hand.  Lad.  Out  with  it  Pru. 

I(  it  but  chime  of  mirth.  Pru.  Mine  hoft  has,  madame, 
A pretty  boy  i’the  houfe,  a deinty  child,  ^ 

His  fonne,  and  is  o’yourLadilhipsname  too,  France 
Whom  if  your  Ladifhip  would  borrow  of  him. 

And  g:uc  mcleaue  todrelTe  him,  as  / would. 

Should  make  thefineft  Lady,  and  kinf-woman, 

To  kcepe  you  company, and  decciue  my  Lords, 
Vpo’the  matter,  with  a fountainc  o’fport. 

Lad.  I apprehend  thee,  and  the  fourcc  of  mirth 
That  it  may  broed  , but  is  he  bold  enough, 

The  child  ? and  well  allur’d  i Pru.  As  1 am,  madame, 
Haue  him  in  no  fufpicion,  more  then  mej 
Here  comes  mine  bolt,  will  you  but  pleafe  to  aske  him, 
Or  let  me  make  the  motion?  Lad.  Which  thou  wilr,Pr*. 
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Hoft.  Lady . Prudence.  France, 

Your  Ladilhip,  and  all  your  traine  arc  welcome. 

Lad.  I thank  my  hearty  hoft.TtyLfois  your  foucrainty, 
Madame,  7 wifh  you  ioy  o’your  new  gowne. 

Lad.lt  (hould  ha’bin>my  hoft,but  Stufe,  our  Taylor 
Haa  broke  with  vs,  you  (hall  be  o't he  counfcll. 

Pm.  He  will  deferue  it,  madame,  my  Lady  has  heard 
You  haue  a pretty  fonrie,  mine  hoft,  (he  ld  fee  him. 

Lad . I very  faine,  1 pr  y thee  let  me  fee  him,  hoft. 
H«/l.  Your  Ladifhip  (hall  prefently. 

Bid  Franke  come  hither, anone,  vnto  my  Lady, 

7t  is  a balhfull  child, homely  brought vp, 

7n  a rude  hoflclry.  But  the  light  Heart 
7s  his  fathers,  and  it  may  be  his. 

Here  he  comes.  Traw^falute  my  Lady.  Fra.  I doe. 
What,  madame,  7am  defin’d  to  doe,  by  my  birthright, 
As  heirepfehe  light  Heart,  bid  you  moft  welcome. 

Lad.  And  / beleeuc  your  moft,  my  prettie  boy, 
Being  fo  emphafed,  by  you.  Fra.  Tour  Ladilhip, 

7f y ou  beleeuc  it  fuch,  arc  fure  to  make  it.  (madame* 

Lad.  Prctily  anfwer’d!  /syour  name  FrancufFra.Tes 
Lad.  I [quc  mine  own  the  better.f>v*./f  / knew  yours, 
7(houldmake  hafte  to  doelo  too,  good  madame*  (eth 
Lad.hu  the  fame  with  yoursF.Mine  then  acknowledg- 
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The  luflre  it  receiucs,  by  being  nam’d, after,  (filencc. 
Lad.  You  will  win  rpen  mein  complement, Fra.  By 
Lad.  A modeft,  and  afaire  wcll-fpokcn-child. 

Hof.  Her  Ladi(bip,(ball  haue  himdoueraignc  Pm, 

Or  what  I haue  be(Tde : diuidc  my  heart, 

Betwccne  you  and  your  Lady.  Make  your  vfe  ofit: 

My  houleis  yours,  my  fonneis  youis.  Behold, 

1 tender  him  to  your  feruice  5 Franks,  become 
What  thefe  braue  Ladies  would  ha*  you.  Only  this, 

T here  is  a chare-woman  i’the  houfc,  hte  nurfe, 

An  Irilli  woman,  I tookc  io,a  beggar, 

That  waits  vpon  him  ; a poore  (illy  foolc. 

But  an  impertinent,  and  (edulous  one. 

As  euer  was : will  vexe  you  on  all  occafions, 

Neuf  r be  off,  or  from  you,  but  in  her  fleepC} 

Or  drinke  which  makesit,  She  doth  louc  him  fo, 

Or  rattier  doate  on  him.  Now,  for  her,  a Atape, 

As  we  may  drelTe  her  (and  Tie  helpe)  to  fit  her. 

With  atufe-taffata  cloake,  an  old  French  hood. 

And  other  pieces, beterogene enough. 

Vru.  We  ha’  brought  a fandard  of  apparrcll,  downi 
Bccaufethis  Taylor  tayld  vs  i’thcmaine. 

Hof.S he  (hail  aduance  the  game.  Pn*.  Al?out  it  then. 
And  fend  but  Trundle, hither,  the  coachman,  to  me. 
Hof  I (TiaifBuc  VrvjetLotul  ha'fairc  quarter,  (foroe! 
Pru.Thc  beli.Atfd,OurHefl  (me  thinks)is  very  game-  | 
Pr».How  like  you  the  boy  f Lad, A miracle/Prw.Good  1 
But  take  him  in, and  fort  a (utc for  him,  ( Madame  ! 
Ik  giue  our  Trundle  bjs  inftrudions  ; 

And  way  t vpon  your  Ladifl»ip,i'the  inftant. 

• Led, 

• i t 


I heNe'fp  fane. 

Ldi.  But  Pru, what  (hall  we  call  him,  when  wc.ba’drcfl 
Pr.My  Lady-No-fodj,  Any  thing  what  you  wil.  (him? 
TLad.  Call  him  Lttitia , by  my  fillers  name, 

Andfo  t'will  rriinde  our  mirth  too,  we  haue  in  hand. 

Act  2.  Scene,  j. 

, Frudencct  Trundle* 

j 

Good  Trundle,  you  mull  ftraighc  make  ready  the 
, And  lead  the  horfes  out  but  balfc  a mile,  (Coach, 
Into  the  fields,  whether  you  will,  and  then 
Driueinr  againc,with  the  Coach-leaues  puc  downc, 

At  the  backe  gate,  and  fo  to  the  backe  ftayres, 

As  if  you  brought  in  fome  body,  to  my  Lady, 
AKinfwoman,  that  Ihe  fent  for.  Make  that  anfwer 
Ifyou  be.askd ; and  gme  itouti'the  houfe,  fo. 

Tru . What  trick  is  this, good  MiflriiTe  Secretary, 
Youl’dput  vpon  vs  f Tju.Vs  ? Do  you  fpeake  plurall  i 
Tru . Me  and  my  Mares  are  vs.  P ru.  If  ycu  fo  ioync 
Uegant  Trundle,  youmay  vfe  your  figures.  ("hem. 

/ can  but  vrge,  it  is  my  Ladies  feruice. 

Tru.  Good  Miftrillc  P ruder.ct\  you  can  vrge  inough. 

J know  you  ’arc  Secretary  to  my  Lady, 

And  MiflrelTe  Steward.?™.  You’l  llill  be  trundling^ 

And  ha’ your  wages  llopt  now  at  the  Audite. 

Tru.  Tis  truc,you  'are  Gentlewoman  o’ the  horfctoc. 

Or  what  you  will  befide,  Pru,  Ido  (hinkeit; 

i My 
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My  befl  to’  obey  you.Pr#.And  I thinke  fo  taotfrundiel 

Ac^.z.  Scene.4. 

Beaufort.  Latimer.  Heft: 

Why  here’s  returne  inough  of  both  our  venters. 

If  we  doe  make  no  more  difc0uery.Z4r.what  ? 

Then  o’  this  Parafite  i Bea.O  he’sa  deinty  one. 

The  Parafite  o' the  h0ufe.Z4r.herc  comes  mine  hoff, 
Hof.  My  Lords, you  both  are  welcome  ro  the  Heart. 
Bea.T o the  light  heart  we  h0pe.Z4r.And  mery  I fwearc. 
We  ncuer  yet  felt  fuch  a fit  ot  laughter, 

As  your  glad  heart  hath  offerd  vs, fin’  we  entred.  (Fly? 
Bea.  How  came  you  by  this  propertie?  Hof.whotmy 
Bea.  Your  Fly  if  you  call  him  fo.Ho/.nay.he  is  that. 
And  will  be  ftil ].Beau.  In  euery  difli  and  pot  l 
Hof  In  euery  Cup,andcompany,aiy  Lords, 

A Creature  of  all  liquors,all  complexions. 

Be  the  drinke  what  it  will,  hee’l  haue  his  fip. 

Lat.  He’is  fitted  with  a name*  Ho/And  he  ioyes  in't 
I had  him  when  I came  to  take  the  Inne, here, 

Affign’d  me  ouer,in  the  Inuentory, 

As  an  old  implement, a peice  of  houfhold'ffuffe. 

And  fo  he  doth  remaine.  Bea. luft  fuch  a thing,  (lefle. 
We  thought  him,  Lat.  Is  he  a fchoIleriZfo/'.Nothing 
But  colours  for  it, as  you  fee : wear’s  black, 

And  fpeakes  a little  taynted,fly  .blo\yne 

After 
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imm  me. 

After  the  Schoole.  Ben.  Of  Stratford  o’  theBow. 

For  Lillies  Latinefo  to  him  vnknown. 

Lat,  What  calling  has’  he ! Hof.  Only  to  call  in, ft  ill, 
Enflame  the  reckoning, bold  to  charge  a bill. 

Bring  vp  the  (hot  i’thereare,as  his  owne  word  is, 

Ben.  And  do’s  it  in  the  discipline  of  the  houfc  i 
As  Corporall  o’  the  field,  CMaeflro  del  Cnmpo, 

Hof.  And  vifitcr  general!,  of  ail  the  roome, 

He  has*  form’d  a fine  militia  for  the  Inne  too. 

Z?*4.And  meanes  topublirtiiti’Ho/.Withall  his  titles. 
Some  call  him  Deacon  Fly  forest  Do&or  Fly. 

Some  Gaptaine,fome  Leiutcnant,But  my  folkes 
Doe  cajl  him  Quarter-matter,/7/*-,  which  he  is. 


A dr.  i.  Scene.5. 


Tipto.  Hof.  Flie.  L.Eca.  L.Lati. 

Come  Quarter-mafter  Fly.  H'fHttt's  one, already, 
Hath  gothis  Titles.  Tip-  Do&or!  Fly.  Noble  Colonel  ' 
No  Dodor,  yet,  A poore  profellbr  of  ceremony. 

Here  i’the  Inne,  retainer  to  the  hoft, 

1 difciplinc  the  houfc.  Tip.  Thou  read’ft  a ledlure. 

Vnto  the  family  here, when  is  the  day  ? (a  Do&our, 

F/<.Thisis  the  day. Tip.  I’lcheare  thee,and  He  faa’chce 
Thou  (halt  be  one}thou  haft  a Doftorslooke ! 
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A facedilputatiue,o f Salamanca. 
i/fl/IWho’s  this?L*r*The  glorious  Colonel  Tipto.HoO, 
Bea.Ont  talkes  vpon  his  tiptoes, if  you’l  hearc  him; 
Tip.  T hou  haft  good  learning  in  thee,  matte  Fly. 

Fly.  And  Hay  matte,  to  my  Colonel.  (i’faith. 
Hofl.  Well  matted  of ’hem  both.  Fe<*.They  are  match’d 
Tip.  But  Fly,  why  matte  ? Fly.  Qttafi magis  auttt3 
My  honourable  Colonel.  Tfp.Whata  Critique  l 
Hofl.  There’s  another  acccflion.  Critique  Fly * 

Lat.  I feare  a tavnt  here  i'the  Mathematiquet. 

They  fay,  lines paralell  doe  neuer  meet; 

He  has  met  his  paralell  in  wit,  and  fc hole-craft; 

Bea.  They  fide,  not  meet  man,  mend  your  metaphor. 
And  fane  the  credit  of  your  Matbematiqueti 

Tip  But  Fly,  how  cam’ll  thou  to  be  here, committed 
Vnto  this  Inne  1 Fly,  Vpon  fufpicion  o’drinkc,Sir} 

I was  taken  late  one  night,  here,  with  the  Tapftcr, 

And  the  vndcr-ofRcers,  and  fo  depofited. 

Tip.l  will  redeeme  thee, F/y,and  place  thee  better. 

With  a faire  Lady.  Fly.  A Lady,fweet  Sir  Glorious  ! 

Tip.  A Sou’raignc  Lady.  Thou  /halt  be  the  Bird 
To  Soueraigne  Prtt,Queenc  of  our  fportr,  her  Fly, 

The  Fly  in  houlhold,  and  in  ordinary  ; 

Bird  of  her  eare,  and  (he  (hall  weare  thee  there  ! 

A Fly  of  gold,  enamel’d,  and  a Ichoole-F/f. 

Hofl.  The  fchoole,  then  are  my  ftablcs,  or  the  cellar,  ! 
Where  he  doth  ftudy,deepcly,  at  his  houres. 

Cafes  of  cups,  I doc  not  know  how  fpic  d 
With  confcience,  for  the  Tapfter,  and  the  Heftier;  as  ] 
Whole  horfes  may  be  coflen’d/  or  what  lugs  f 

Fil’d  vp  with  froth?  that  is  his  way  of  learning.  fF'ipl 


The  New  Innel 

Tip.  What  antiquated  Fethcr’sthat,  that  talkcs? 

Fl) r.The  worlhipfull  hofl,  my  patron,  M' -Good-flock- 
A merry  Greke,  and  cants  in  Lacine,  comely. 

Spins  like  the  parifh  top.7»/>.riefet  him  vp,thcm 
Art  thou  the  *Demmtu  < Hofl.Fac-mavt  here,  Sir. 

Tip.  Hofl  reall  o’thc  houfc.?  and  Cap  of  Maintenance? 

Hofl.  The  Lord  o the  light  Hearty  Sir,  Cap  a pie  $ 
Whereof  the  Fether  is  the  Emblcme,  Colonel, 

Put  vp,  with  the  Ace  ofHearts/TrpiBut  why  in  Cmrpoi 
I hate  to  fee  an  holt,  and  old,  in  Cuerpo,  ( doublet. 

Heft.Cuerpoiwhai's  that?7»/».Light,  skipping  hofe  and 
The  horfe  boyes  garbe / poore  blank,  and  halfc  blank 
They  relifh  not  the  grauity  of  an  hofl,  (Cuerpo, 

Who  fhould  be  King  at  Armes,and  ceremonies. 

In  his  owne  houfe!  know  all, to  thegoldweights. 

Bea.  Why  that  his  Fly  doth  for  him  here.your  Bird. 

Tip.  But  I would  doc  it  my  fclfe,  were  I my  Hoft, 

I would  not  fpeake  vnto  a Cooke  of  quality, 
YourLordfhipsfootman,  or  my  Ladies  Trundle, 

In  Cuerpo  Ilf  a Dog  but  flay'd  below 
That  were  a dog  offafhion,  and  well  nof  d. 

And  could  prcfcnt  himfelfe ; I would  put  on 
The  Savoy  chain e about  my  neck;  the  ruffe; 

And  cuffes  of Flanders;  then  the  Naples  hat; 

VVith  the  Rome  hatband;  and  the  Florentine  Agate  ; 

, The  (JHdlan  fword  j the  doake  of  Qenoa ; fee 
With  Brabant  buttons ; all  my  giuen  pieces: 

Except  my  gloucs,  the  natiues  of  Madrid , 
i To  cntertaine  him  in/  and  complement 
With  a tame  cony,  as  with  a Priocc  that  fent  it. 
i Bon. 
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Hof.  The  fame  deeds, though, become  noteuery  man; 
That  fits  a Colonel , will  not  fit  an  hoft. 

Tip.  Y our Spanifh  hoft  is  neucr  feen  in  Cuerpo3(the  father 
Without  his  Par  ament  o' s cloakc,&  Cviord.Fli.Sir  he  has 
Of  fwordtj within  a long  fwordjBladc  cornift*  flil*d 
Of  Sir  Rud  Httgbdibras. 

Tip.  And  with  a long  fword,  bully  bird/thy  fence/ 
Eli.  To  note  him  a tail-man,  and  a Matter  offence; 
Tip.  But  doth  he  teach  the  fpanifh  way  of  Don  Lewis? 
T//. No, the  Grcekc  Matter  he,7i/>*what  cal  you  him?F/i 
Ttp.Fm  vpon  Euclidt, he  is  ttalc,  & antique,  ( Euclide • 
Gi'mc  the  modernes.  Fit. Sit  he  minds  ao  modern  es. 
Go  by,  Hieronymo!  7</>*Whaf  was  he?  Flt.The  Italian, 
That  plaid  with  Abbot  Antony, i’the  Friars, 

An  diRlinkin-fipt  the  bold,7»/>.  I mary.thofc, 

Had  fencing  riamcs.what’s  become  o’ them  ? 

Hof  They  had  their  times. and  we  can  fay,  they  were. 
So  had  Caranaa-his : fo  had  Don  Lewis. 

Tip.  Don  Lewis  of  Madrid , is  the  foie  Matter 
Now,  of  the  world.  Hof.  But  this,o’ the  other  world 
Euchde  demon ftrates ! he  / Hee’s  for  all  / 

The  only  fencer  of  name,  now  in  Eiyfum. 

Fli.  He  do  s it  all,'  by  lines, and  angles, Colonel. 

By  parallels3and  legions, has  hisD/agrammes ! 

Bea.  Wilt  thou  be  flying,  Fly  l Lot. At  all,why  not  l 
The  ayre’sas  free  for  a fly, as  for  an  Eagle. 

“Bea  A Buzzard  / he  is  in  his  contemplation  ! 

Tip.  Euclide  a fencer,and  in  the  Elyfiuml 
Hof.  He  play’d  a prize, laft  weekc,with  Archimedes, 
And  beatc  him  I affaire  you.T/p.  Doe  you  allure  me  ? 

For  what? 
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For  what  i Hof.  For  fourei’the  hundred.Gi’roe  flue. 
And  1 allure  you,againe.Ti/>.Hoft, Peremptory, 

You  may  be  tane, But  where  ? whence  had  you  this? 
Hof  Vpo’  the  road,  A poll, that  came  from  thence. 
Three  dayes  agoe  > herc,left  it  with  theTapfler. 

Fit.  Who  is  indeede  a thorough  fare  ofnewes, 
lack. lug  with  the  broken  belly ,a  witty  fellow  ! (Bird  i 
Hof.Xnux  Birdkjce  heard  him .7*/). Did  you  hcarehim 
Hof.  Speake  i’tWrcith  of  a flie.F/i.Yes^and  he  told  vs. 
Of  one  that  was  the  Prince  of  Oranges  fencer, 

Tip.  Steninus  ? Fit. Six  the  fame, had  challeng’d  Enc lisle 
A thirty  weapons  more  then  Archimedes 
Erefaw  j and  engines : moftof  his  ownelnucntion. 

Tip*  This  may  haue  crcdit.and  chimes  icafon,  this ! 
if  any  man  endanger  Euclid*,  Bird, 

Obfcruc,  that  had  the  honor  to  quit  Europe 
This  forty  ycarc,  tis  he.  He  put  downe  Scaliger. 

Fit.  And  he  was  a great  Maftcr.'foa.Not  of  fence, Fly. 
Tip • Excufe  him,  Lord, he  went  o’  the  fame  grounds. 
Sea.  On  the  fame  earth  I thinkc,with  other  Mortals? 
Tip.  I mcane,  fweete  Lord.thc  Mathematiques.Bafta  ! 
When  thou  know’ll  more,  thou  wilt  take  lefle,  greene 
He  had  his  circles, femicirclcs, quadrants — (honor. 
Fit.  He  writ  a bcoke  o*  the  quadrature  o’thc  Circle, 
Tip.  Cyclometria,  I read — Bea.  The  title  oflely. 

Lat.  And  Indtce.Bea.  If  it  hadonc  of  that  qaare 
What  infolcntjhalfe-wittcd  things.thele  are  ? 

Lat.  So  are  all  fmattercr  s , i n folcn  t,  a n d impudent, 
Bea.  They  lightly  go  together.Lir.T’is  my  wonder/ 
T wo  animals  Ihould  hawke  at  all  difcourle  thus  / 
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Flic  cuery  fubieft  to  the  Marke,  or  rctriue-  ’ N 
Bea.  And  ncucr  ha’ the  Iucke  to  be  i’the  right/ 
L«r.T  is  fome  folkes  fortune ! 5m. Fortune  s a Band, 
And  a blind  Bcgger : ’tis  their  vanity  f 
And  fhewes  moft  vilely ! Tip.  /could  take  the  heart, 
T o write  vnto  Don  Lewie,  into  Spaine,  (now* 

To  make  a prcgrelTeto  the  Ely  fan  fields, 

Ncxtfumtner — Bea.  And  perfwadJfcim  die  for  fame, 
Offencing  with  a ihadow  / Wherc^TOineHoft  t 
/ would  he  had  heard  this  buble  breake,  i’faytb. 

\ 

Adl.i.  Scene  6 . 


Hofl.  Tipto.  Prudence.  Beaufort.  Latimer • 

France.  Nurfe.Ladj,  FlieXwtl. 

(men. 

Make  place,  ftand  by,  for  the  Quecne  Regent,  Gentlc- 
Ti^.Tbis  is  thy  Queen, that  fhalt>e,Bird,our  Soucraigo. 

5M,Tranllated  Prudence!  /V«.  Sweet  my  Lord, hand 
It  is  not  now,  as  when  plaine  Trudence  liu  d,  (off  j 

And  reach'd  her  Ladi(hip-//<v?.The  Chamber-pot, 
Pru.J  he  looking-glade,  rain  e Hoft,loofe  your  houfe  i 
You’haue  a negligent  memory,  indeed  ; ( Metaphorc? 
Speake  the  holt's  language.  Here's  a yong  Lord, 

Will  make 't  a precedent  elfe.  Lit.  Wclla<3cd/V#. 

Hof. 


|P?  flxNevfme.  * 

Hofi.  Firfi  minute  of  her  raignc ! what  will  flic  doe 
Forty  yeare  hence  r God  bldTe  her  • Prtt.If  you’ll  kill*, 
Orcomplement,  my  Lord,  behold  a Lady, 

A granger,  and  my  Ladyes  kinfwoman. 

Bea- 1 doe  confelfemy  rudeneffc,  that  had  need 
To  hauc  mine  eye  dirctffcd  to  this  beauty. 

Fra.lt  was  fo  little,  as  it  ask’d  a per  [pic  ill, 

2?<m.  Lady,  your  name/  Fra.lAy  Lord,  it  is  Latina. 
’Bea.  Latin* ! a hire  omen  1 And  1 take  it. 

Let  me  haueftillfiich  Lett  ice  for  my  lips : 

But  that  o’yourfamily,  Lady  f Fra.  SiffjtsSir. 

Bea.  My  Ladyes  kinfwoman?Fn*,I  am  fo  honour’d. 
Hofi.  Already,  it  takes  ! Lad.  An  excellent  fine  boy. 

Nur.  He  is  descended  of  a right  good  flock,  Sir. 

Bea.  What's thisfan  Antiquary?//*/?. An  Antiquity, 

By  th’  drefTc,you’Id  fweare ! An  old  Wclfli  Heralds  wid- 

(dovv; 

She’sa  wild*Iri(b  borne ! Sir, and  a Hybridc, 

That  Hues  with  this  yong  Lady,a  mile  off  here, 

And  ftudies  Vir.ctnt  againft  Totke.  Bea.  Shc’lconqucr, 

If  flic  read  Vincent. Let  me  ftudy  her* 

Hofi. She  s perfetfl  in  mofl  pedigrees,  mod  defeentsv 
Bea.  A Baud,  I hope,  and  knowes  to  blaze  a coate. 

Hofi.  And  iudgeth  all  things  with  a Angle  eye, 

Fly,c6mc  you  hither;  No  difcouery 

Of  what  you  fee,  to  your  Colonel  Toe,  or  Tift  here. 

But  keepc  all  clofe,  tho’yow  ftand  i’the  way  o'prcfer- 

(menr,  I 
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Seekeif,  off  from  the  roade ; no  flattery  forts 
No  lick- foote, paine  of  loofing  your probofcu  j 
My  Licorifh  Fly.  Tip.  What  fayes  old  veluet-head  f 
Fit.  He  will  prcfent  me  hiEnielfe,Sir,ifyou  will  not. 
Ttp*  Who?  he  prelcnt?  what  /whom?  An  Hoft  I 

( A Groome  ? 

• Diuide  the  thanks  with  me  ? (hare  in  my  glories  ? 

Lay  vp./  fay  no  more.  Hof  Then  lilence  Sir, 

And  hearethefou'raigne,7i/>.  Hoftlers  ?to  vfurpe 
Vpon  my  Sparta"  or  Trouivce,  as  they  fay? 

No  broome  but  mine  ? Hof  Still  Colonel,  you  mutter! 
Tip.  1 dare  [peak e out, as  CWrpo.fVi.  Noble  Colonel- 
Tip. And  carry  what  I aske-ffo^Ask  what  you  can  Sr.* 
So’t  be  i'the  houfe.  Tip.  I ask  my  rights  & priuiledges. 
And  though  for  forme  1 pleafeto  cal’t  afuit, 

I haue  not  beene  accufl  omed  to  rcpulfe. 

7V».No  fweetSir  Glorious,  you  may  flill  command- 
Hof.  And  go  without.  Pru.  But  yet  Sir  being  the  firft, 
And  call’d  a fuir,  you'll  looke  it  (hall  be  fuch 
As  we  may  grant.  L ad.  It  clfe  denies  it  fclfe. 

Fra.  You  heare  the  opinion  of  the  Court.  Tip. I mind 
No  Court  opinions.  Tru.Vis  my  Ladies,thougb. 

Tip.  My  Lady  is  a Spinfter,  at  the  Law, 

And  my  petition  is  of  right.  Pru.  What  is  it  ? 

Tip.  It  is  for  this  poore  learned  bird.  Hof,  The  Fly  ? 
Tip.  Profetfour  in  the  /nne,  here,  of  fmall  matters: 
Lat.  How  he  commends  him/  Hof.  As, to  faue  himfelfe 

(in  him. 

Lad.  So  do  all  Folifujuts  in  their  commendations. 
Hof.  This  is  a State-bird,  and  the  verier  flie  i 

Tip. 
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Tip  • Hear e him  problematize.  PV.Blefle  vs»wha£'s  that? 
Tip.Qt  fyttogize,  elencbtze.  Lad.  Sure, petard's, 

To  blow  vs  vp.  hat-  Some  inginous  ftrong  words  2 
Hof.  He  mcanes  to  ere<ff  a cattle  i;thc  ay  re, 

And  maLfcihis  flic  an  Elephant  to  carry  it. 

Tip*  Bird  of  the  Arts  he  is,  and  Fly  byname/  ('elfc. 
Prh-Buz.H»f#  low  him  off  good  7V«,  they  1 mar  all 
T ip.  TheSouefaignc’s  honor  is  to  cherilh  learning. 
/Vw.Whatina  Flyi  Tip.In  any  thing  induftrious. 
iV.But  Flies  are  bufie/Z,<n/.Nothing  more  troublefom, 
Orimportune  ! Ttp.Ther’s  nothing  more  dometlick, 
Tame,  or  familiar  then  your  Flie  in  Cuerpo.  ( deed,elfe 
Hof.  That  is  when  his  wings  arc  cut,  he  is  tame  in- 
Nothing  more  impudent, and  greedy  | licking: 

Lad.  Or  fawcy,good  Sir  Glorious.  Pr, Leaue  your  Ad- 
Exccpt  that  we'lhall  call  you  Orator  Flic,  (uocate-lhip 
And  fend  you  downc  to  the  dreffer.and  the  ditties. 

Hof  A good  flap,  that/Tr*.  Commit  you  to  thetteem/ 
Lad.Oteh  condemn  you  to  the  bottles.  Pr, And  pots* 
There  is  his  quarry.f/^He  will  chirp, far  better. 

Your  bird, below.  Lad.  And  make  you  finer  Mufque. 
Pr<H.H\sbHz  will  there  become  him.  Tip.  Come  away. 
Bnzy  in  their  faces  • Giue  ’hem  all  the  Buz, 

Dor  in  their  cares,  and  cyes.H/nw/ZJ^and  Buz  ! 

I will  ftatuminatc  and  vnderprop  thee. 

If  they  fcorne  vs,  let  vs  Icorne  them-  Wee’ll  finde 
The  thorough-fare  below,  and  Outre  him, 

Leaue  thefe  relids,  Buz ; they  ttiallfce  that  I, 

Spight  of  their  jeares,dare  drinke,  and  with  a Flie. 

Lat.  A fairc  rcmouc  at  once,  of  two  impertinents ! 
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Excellent  Fru  > I louc  thee  for  thy  wit. 

No  Idfc  then  State.  Tru.  One  muftpref  rue  the  other. 
Lad. W ho’s  her cl  Fru.  O Lovel,  Madam, your  fad  feruant.' 

Lad.  Sad.7  he  is  iolien  hill,  and  weares  a cloityi 
About  his  browes  ; / know  not  how  to  approach  him. 

Fat.  / will  inftruftyou,  madamc,  ifthatbeall, 

Goc  to  him  and  kiiTe  him.  Lad.  How, Prut  Pru.G oe,and 
kiire  him,  ( No, 

/doe  command  it.  Lad. Th’art  not  wilde,  wench/  Fru. 
Tame, and  exceeding  tame,  but  fiill your  ^ou'raigne. 
Lad. Hath  too  much  braucry  made  thee  mad?  Prw.Nor 
Doe,  what  / doe  enioyne  you.  No  disputing  ( proud* 
Of  my  prerogatiue,  with  afront,or  frownej 
' Doe  not  detred : you  know  th’authority 
Is  mine, and  I willexercifcit,  fwiftly, 

If  you  prouoke  me.  Lad.  1 haue  wouen  a net 
Tofnare  my  felfe  in ! Sit  lam  enioyn’d 
To  tender  you  a kiife  5 but  doe  not  know 
Why, or  wherefore, onely  the  pleafare  royall 
Will  haue  it  fo,  and  vrges-Doenotyou 
Triumph  on  my  obedience,  feeing  it  forc’t  thus. 

There 'tis.  Lor.  And  welcome.  Was  there  eucrkiilc 
That  rclifli  d thus  / or  had  a (ling  like  this, 

Of  fo  much  Ntttar,  but,  with  Aloes  mixt. 

Frts.  No  murmuring,  nor  repining,  /am  fixt. 

Lor . h had,  me  thinks,  a qmntefftnce  of  either) 

But  that  which  was  the  better,  drown’d  the  bitter. 
How  foone  it  paiT’d  away  t How  vnrccouercd ! 

The  diflillation  of  another  foule 
1 Was  not  fofwcct  f and  till  / meet  againc. 

That 
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thofe  lips,  like  relilh,  and  this  taflc. 

Let  racturne  all,  confumprion,  and,  here  wafle. 

Tru. The  royall  attends  part, and  cannot  alter. 
Lad.Youl  turne  a Tyran.  Pru. Be  not  you  a Rebell, 
It  is  a name  is  alike- odious; 

Lad.  You’lheai-eme.f/V#.NG,not  ©’this  argument. 
Would  you  make  la  wes,  and  be  the  firft  that  break'hem? 
The  example  isperniciousin  a fubiedl, 

And  of your  quality,  mort,  Zar. Excellent  Princerte  / 
Hoft.  Iurt  Queenc!  Lat.  Brauc  Sou’raigne,  Hoft.  A llie- 

(Traian ! this  ■ 

B*a.  What  is’t  ? Procecdc  incomparable  Tru ! 
lam  glad  I am  fcarccatleafureto  applaud  thee. 

Lat.  It  s vvell  for  you,  youhaue  fo  happy  exprefiiona- 
Lad.  Yes,  cry  her  vp,  with  acclamations,  doe. 

And  cry  me  downc,  runneall  with  foueraignty  ; 
Prince  Torver  will  neuer  want  her  Parafttes. 

Tru.  Nor  Murmure  her  pretences : Matter  Lovely 
For  fo  yourlibell  here,  or  bill  of  complaint. 

Exhibited,  in  our  high  Court.  ofSou’raignty, 

At  this  firft  hower  of  our  raigne,  declares 
Againft  this  noble  Lady,  a dif-refpe<ft 
You  haue  concern'd,  if  not  recdu'd.frorn  her. 

Hoft.  Receiuedjfo  the  charge  lies  in  our  bill. 

7m,Wc  fee  it,  his  learned  Councell,  leaueyour  planing, 

We  that  doe  loue  our  iuttice,aboue  all 

Our  other  Attributes ; and  haue  the  nearndle, 

To  know  your  extraordinary  merit ; 

As  alfo  to  difeerne  this  Ladycs  goodnerte ; 

And  findc  how  loth  Ihec’d  be,  to  lofe  the  honour, 
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And  reputation,  (lie  hath  had,in  hauing 
So  worthy  a feruant,  though  but  for  few  minutes^ 

Do  here  enioyne,  H>/.Good.Tr».Cbarge,will,&  com- 
Her  Ladi(hip,pain  of  our  high  difpleafurc  ( maud 

And  the  committing  an  extreame  contempt, 

Vnto  the  Court,  our  crowne  and  dignity. 

/^.Excellent  Soueraigne  / And  cgsegious  Pru  ! 
Pm.  To  entertaine  you  for  a payre  of  howres, 
(Choofe,when  you  p!eafeathis  day)  with  all  rcfpe&s, 
And  valuation  of  a piiiicipall  feruant, 

Togiueyouall  the  deles,  all  the  priuiledges, 

The  freedomes,fauours, rights,  (lie  can  bcflow. 

Hof.  Large,ample  words,  of  a braue  latitude 
Pru.  Or  can  be  expedted,from  a Lady  of  ^onor. 

Of  quality, in  difcourfe,accdre,  addretre.fHo/IGoad. 

Pru.  Not  to  giueeare,or  admit  conference 
With  any  perfon  but  your  felfe.  Nor  there, 

Of  any  other  argument,  bntloue, 

And  the  companion  of  it,  gentile  courtfliip. 

For  which  your  two  howres  feruice,  you  (ball  take 
T wo  (tides.  Afo/.Noblc ! Pm.  For  each  ho  wre,  a kiflc, 
To  be  tane  freely,  fully, and  legally  5 
Beforevs;  in  the  Court  here,&  ©ur  prefence.  Ptof  Rare l 
Pru.  But  thofe  howres  paft,and  the  two  kidcs  paid, 
The  binding  caution  is,  neuer  to  hope 
Renewing  of  the  time,  or  of  the  fuit. 

On  any  circumftancc.  Hof.  A hard  condition ! 

L<tt.  Had  it  beene  eafier , i (lionld  haue  fufpc&ed 
The  fou’raignes  iuflice.  Hof.  O you  arc  feruant, 

My  Lord,  vnto  the  Lady, and  a Riuall : 
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In  point  of  law,  my  Lord,  you  may  be  challeng'd. 

Lat.  I am  not  iealous ! Hofi.Oi fo  ihort  a time 
Your  Lorfliip  needs  not,  and  being  done,  in  foro , 

Tth.  Whatisthcanfwcr?  HoJI. He  craues  re/pite,  ma» 

( dame, 

To  aduife  with  his  learned  Councell.Pw.Be  you  he. 
And  goe  together  quickly.  Lad.  You  arc,no  Tyran  ? 
Pru.  If  /be  madam,  you  were  beftappeale  me! 
Lat.'Beaufort-  Bea.  I am  bufie,pr‘ythee  let  me  alone  : 
I hauc  a caufe  in  hearing  too.  Lat.  At  what  Barre  i 
Bea.  Lou's  Court  o’ Request/  Z<*f.Bring't  into  the 
7t  is  the  nobler  Court,  afore  Iudge  Pr«,  (Souerainty: 
The  only  learned  mother  of  the  Law ! 

And  Lady  o’  confcience,too ! Bea.’Tis  well  enough 
Before  this  miftrefle  of  Requcfts, where  it  is. 

Hoft. Let  ’hem  not  fcornc  you.  Beare  vp  maffer  Lovel, 
And  take  your  howres,  and  kilTcs,  They  arc  a fortune* 
Lw'.Wbich  I cannot  approue,  and  lclle  make  vie  of: 
HoJI.  Still  i’this  cloud!  why  cannot  you  make  vie  of  i 
Lev. Who  would  be  rich  to  be  fofoonc  vndone  ? 

The  beggars  bed  is  wealth,  he  doth  not  know : 

And,  but  to  fhew  it  him,  in  flames  his  vrantt 
Hofi. Two  hawersat  height  ? Lev.  That  ioy  is  too  top 
Would  bound  a loue,fo  infinite  as  mine:  (narrow, 
And  Being  pad,  leaues  an  cternall  lode. 

Who  fo  prodigioufly  afreds  a feaft, 

To  forfeit  health, and  appetite, to  fee  it? 

Or  but  to  tafle  a fpoone-full,  would  forgoc 
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All  gufl  of  delicacy  euer  after  ? 

//b/?.Thefe,yec,are  houres  of  hope.Ztfv.But  all  houres 
Yearcs  of  defpaire,  ages  of  mifery  • (following 

Nor  can  fo  fhore  a happinelle,  butfpring 
A world  of  fcare,  with  thought  of  loofing  it  $ 

Better  be  neuer  happy,  then  to  feclc 
AJitte  of  it,  and  then  loofeiteucr. 

Moft.  1 doc  coi/efse,it  is  a Arid  iniunflion; 

But,  then  the  hope  is,  it  may  not  be  kept. 

Athoufand  th'ingsmay  interuene,  Wefce 
The  winde  fluff  often,  thrice  a day,fometimes ; 

Decrees  may  alter  vpon  better  motion, 

And  riper  hearing-  Thebeftbow  may  flart, 

And  th’hand  may  vary.  Pm  may  be  a fage 
In  Law,  and  yet  not  foure.fwect  Pr«,fmooth  P rttt 
Soft,  debonair e,  and  amiable  Pr«, 

May  doe  as  well  as  rough,  and  rigid  Pm  j 
And  yet  roaintayne  her,  venerable  Pr«, 

JU*ie(licjHe  Pr«,  and  Sertniffmotu  Pr», 

Trie  but  ope  bower  firft,  and  as  you  like 

The  looleo’that,  Draw  home  and  prove  the  other. 

Lfiv.  If  one  howre  could,  the  other  happy  make, 

1 fliould  attempt  it.  Hof.  Put  it  on : and  doc, 

Lov.  Or  in  the  blcft  attempt  that  /might  die.' 

Hof.  /mary,  there  were  happinefle  indeed  j 
Tran feen dent  to  the  Melancholy, meant. 

It  were  a fate,  aboue  a monument. 

And  all  infeription,  to  die  fo.  A Death 
For  Empcrours  to  cnioy  • And  the  Kings 

Of 
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Of  the  rich  Eaft*  to  pawne  their  regions  for  ? 

To  fow  their  treafure,  open  all  their  mines, 

Spend  all  their  fpices  to  embalmc  their  corps. 

And  wrap  the  inches  vp  in  flieets  of  gold, 

That  fell  by  fuch  a noble  deiliny  ! 

And  for  the  wrong  to  your  friend,  that  feare'saway, 

He  rather  wrongs  himfelfe,  following  frefh  light, 

New  eies  to  fweare  by.  If  Lord  Beaufort  change, 

It  is  no  crime  in  you  to  remaine  conlfant. 

Andvpon  thefe  conditions,  at  a game 
So  vrg’d  vpon  you.  Pru . Sir  your  refolution — 

Hof How  is  the  Lady  affe&ed.f/V#.Sou’raignesvfenot 
To  aske  their  fubie&s fuffrage  where ’tis due; 

But  where  conditional^  Hofl ;A  royall  Sou’raigne  ! 

Z<*t,  And  a rare  States- woman. 1 admire  her  bearing 
In  her  newrcgiment.H^.Comechooic  your  heures, 
Better  be  happy  for  a part  of  time, 

Then  not  the  whole:  and  a fliort  part,  then  neuer. 
Shall  I appoint  ’hem, pronounce  for  \ ou  ? Lov.  Your 

(pleafure. 

Hofl.  Then  he  defignes  his  firft  houre  after  dinner ; 
His  fecond  after  fupper.  .Say  yee  ? Content  ? ftent. 
/>jr#.Content,Zrf*d’.l  am  content.  Z<ir.Gontent.  Fnr.Con,. 

Se4.What’s  thst?/am  content  too.Lat.You  haucrea- 
2*ou  had  it  on  the  by,  and  w e obferu’d  it.  (fon, 

Nur,  Trot  I am  not  content:  in  fait’  / am  not. 

Hofl.  Why  art  not  thou  content , Good  fbelefmen  ? 
Nur.  He  tauk  fo  defperate,  and  fo  debaulht, 

So  baudy  like  a Courtier,  and  a Lord,  (mixt, 

God  bleffe  him, one  that  cak'th  Tobacco. Htf/?.Very  well 

What 


TbeNeloInne. 

What  did  hefay?-2V#r.  Nay, nothing  to  thcpurpolh,  1 

Or  very  little,  nothing  at  all  to  purpofli.  j| 

J4o[i. Ltthim  alone  Nurfe.  Nur.l  did  tell  him  of  Serlj 
Was  a great  family  come  out  of  Ireland , 

Defcended  of  0 Neale  fJMac  Con,  CMac  Dermet, 
cMac  Murrogb,  but  he  mark’d  nof.H#/P.Nor  doe  I, 
Good'Quecne  of  Heralds,  ply  the  bottle,  and  fleepe. 

B I 

^ | 

A&J.  Scene  i. 

Tipto.  Flu.  lug.  'Peirce.  Iordan.  Ferret.  Trundle. 

I like  the  plot  of  your  C Militia , well ! 

It  is  a fine  LMihtia , and  well  order'd  / 

And  the  diuifion’s  neat.' Twill  be  defir’d 
Only,  the  expreffions  were  a little  more  Spanifb  s 
For  there’s  the  bed  Militia  o'the  world  / 

To  call  ’hem  Tertias.  Tertia  of  the  kitchin, 

The  Tertia  of  the  cellar,  Tertia  of  the  chamber. 

And  Tertia  of  the  flables.F^.That  I can.  Sir, 

And  find  out  very  able,  fit  commanders. 

In  euery  Tertia.  Tip.  Now  you  arei’che  right* 

Asi’the  Tertia  6 the  kitchin,  your  felfe 
Being  a perfon,  elegant  in  fawces. 

There  to  command,  as  prime  Maejlro  del  Campo, 

Chiefe  Matter  of  the  palate, for  that  Tertia : 

Or  the  Cooke  voder  you,  caufe  you  are  the  Marfhall  $ 
Andihe  next  officer  i’ the  field,  to  the  Hott,  I 
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Then  for  the  cellar,  you  haue  young  Am  tie. 

Is  a rare  fellow,  what’s  his  other  name  ? 

Flj.  Pierce,  Sir,  Tip-  Sir  Pierce,  l leha’him  a Caualier. 
Sir  Fierce  Anon,  will  peirce  vs  a new  hogs-head/ 

And  then  your  thorow-fare,  lug  here,  his  tAlferez. : 

An  able  officer,  giu’methy  beard, round  /»£, 

I tafcethec  by  this  handle,  and  doe  loue 
One  of  thy  inches' l’the  chambers,  lor  dan  facie'. 

Heis  the  Don, del  (fampo  o’chcbcds. 

And  for  the  ftables,  what’s  his  name?  Fly.  old  Peek. 

Tip.  Maeflro  del  Campt , Feck, ! his  name  is  curt, 

A monofyllabe,  but  commands  the  horfe  well. 

Fly.  O,  in  an  Inne,  Sir,  wc  haue  other  horfe, 

Let  thofe  troopes  reft  a while.  Wine  is  the  horfe. 

That  wee  muff  charge  with  here.  Tip * Bung  vp  the 
Or  call  fwect  Fly,  ’tis  an  exaft  Mthtia , ( troopes, 

And  thou  an  exaft  profdTor,  Lipfius  Fly, 

.Thou  fhalt  be  cal  d,  and  Ion  ft-  lack  Ferret,  welcome, 
Old  Trcnch-mafter,and  Colonel o*rhe  Pyoners , 

What  canft  thou  bolt  vs  now  ? a Coney  ? or  two 
Out  of  Thom:  Trundles  burrow,  here,  the  Coach  f 
This  is  the  maftcr  of  the  carriages! 

How  i9  thy  driuing  Thom : good,  as  tvras  ? 

Tru.lt  ferucs  my  Lady,  and  our  officer  Pm. 

Twelue  milean  hourc  / Thom  has  the  old  trundle  ffilL 
Tip.l  am  taken  with  the  family, here,  fine  kllowes ? 
Viewing  themuffer  roll.  7>*.They  are  brauc  men/ 

Fer.  And  of  the  ity-blowne  difciplinc  all,the  Quarter- 
Tip.ThcFlys  a rare  bird, in  hisprofeffion  ! (mafter! 
Let’s  (ipaprioate  pintc  with  him,  1 would  haue  him 
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And  lookes  and  lookes,  but  t’is  your  plcafure,  Code, 
He  fliould  lookeleane  enough. 

\ Pec.  He  ha’s  hay  before  him.  (choake  him*’ 

f"  Pit.  Yes,  but  as  grolTc  as  hempc,  and  alfoone  will 
Vnlctfe  he  cat  it  butter’d.  H'had  foure  (hoes, 

And  good  ones,  when  he  came  in : It  is  a wonder. 
With  (landing  dill  he  Ihould  cad  three.  Pec,  Troth 

(Quartcr-Madcr, 

This  trade  is  a kind  of  mydery,  that  corrupts 
Our  (landing  manners  quickcly : Once  a vveeke, 

) meet  with  (uch  a bfuih  to  mollific  me. 

Sometimes  a brace,  to  awake  my  Confdence, 

Yet  dill,  I (leepc  FeCurcly.  F/i.  Cofsin  Peck, 

You  mud  v(c  better  dealing,  fayth  you  mud. 

Pec.  Troth, to  giue  good  example, to  my  fucccdbrs, 

I could  be  well  content  to  Qcale  but  two  girths, 

And  nowand  then  a faddle  cloth.change  a bridle, 
Forcxcrcife:  and  day  there.  Flu  If  you  could 
There  were  fome  hope,  on  you.  Code.  But  the  fate  is 
You’  are  drunke  fo  early , you  midake  whole  Saddles  ; 
Sometimes  a horfe.  Pec.  I there’s— 

‘ FH . The  wine, come  Code,  /Je  talk  with  you  anone.- 
Tec.  Doc,loofc  no  time,  good  Quartcr-Madcr. 

Tip  There  are  the  horfe,  come,  Flic. 

PACharge.in  Boyes,in;  Lieutenant  o’thc  ordinance. 
Tobacco, & pipcSiTip.Who's  that  ? Old  Iordan, good! 
A comely  vedeil,  and  a necedary. 

Ncw.icour'dheis;  Here’s  to  rhce,Martiall  Fly. 

In  tnilkc,my  yeng  Anone  fayes.  Pw.Cream  o’thc  grapcl 
l[hat  drop’t  from  Imot  breads,  and  (prong  the  Lilly 1 ■ 
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I can  witcyourfablesjF^.Hereis.too, 

The  blood  of  Vent's,  mother  o' the  Rofe  ! 

Jar. The  dinner  is  gonevp.  lug.  I heare  the  whittle. 
lor . I j and  the  fidlers.  We  mutt  all  goe  waite. 

Pei.  Pox  o’this  waiting.  Quarter  Matter,  Fly. 

Fly.  When  Chambermaids  are  foueraignes,  waite  their 
Fly  fcornes  to  breath-Pec.orblow  vpon  thc,he.(Ladies, 
P«.Old  Parcel  Peck! Art  thou  there.?how  nowilamei  h 
Pec,  Tcs  faith : it  is  ill  halting  afore  criplcs, 

I ba*  got  a dafh  of  a lade,  here,  will  flick  by  me. 

Pei. O you  haue  had  fome  phant'tte,  fellow  Peck ; 
Some  reuelation-'Pec.  What  ? Pei.To  fteale  the  hay. 

Out  o'the  racks  againe:  Fly.  I told  him  fo,  ( peck 

When  the  ghefls  backs  were  turn'd.  Pei.Qr  bring  his 
Thebottome  vpwards,  heap’d  with  oates ; and  cry, 
Here's  the  bed  meafurc  vpon  all  the  roade ! when 
Tou  know  the  ghett,  put  in  his  handy  to  fccle, 

And  fmell  to  the  oates,  that  grated  all  his  fingers 
Vpo'thc  wood-Pec.Mum!P«.  And  foud  outyour  cheat. 

Pec. I ha’bin  i’the  cellar,  Peirce,  Pei.  Tou  were  then, 
Vpo’  your  knees ; I doc  remember  it  •’  (there, 

To  ha’the  faff  conceald.  1 could  tell  more. 

So  ping  offaddles,  cutting  of  horfetailes. 

And  cropping  - pranks  of  ale,  and  hoftclry- 

Fly.  Which  he cannotforgct,  he layes, y ong Knight : 
No  more  then  you  can  other  deeds  of  darknelle, 

Done  fth  e cellar  .Tip,  Weil  faid,  bold  profeilor. 
Fer.Wcfhall  ha’ tome  truth  explain’d.  Pei.  We  are  all 

(mortall, 

•And  haue  our  vifions.  Pec,  Truly  it  feemes  to  me 
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That  cuery  horfehashis  whole  peck,  and  tumbles 
Vp  totheeares  in  littour,  F/y.When,  indeed 
There’s  no  fuch  matter ; not  a fmell  of  prouander. 

FenNot  fo  much  ftraw  as  would  tie  vp  a horfe-taile / 
F/r.Nor  any  thing  i’the  rack,  but  two  old  cob- webs/ 

And  fo  much  rottet^uy,  as  had  bcenc  a hens  neff  / 
Tr#,Andyethe‘sTOerapttofweepe  themangers/  ^ 

Fer.  But  puts  in  nothing  F«.Thefc  are  fits, and  fancies. 
Which  you  muff  leauc,  good  Peck.  Flj.  And  you  muff  f 
It  may  be  rcueal’d  to  you.,  at  (ome-times,  (pray 

| Whofc  horfeyou  ought  to  cofenjwith  what  confciencej 

| The  how;  and  when;  a Parfons  horfe  may  fuffei 

F ei.  Who’s  matter's  double  benefic'd ; put  in  that, 

Flj. A little  greafing  fthe  teeth ; 'tis  wholefome : 

And  keepes  him  in  a fober  fhuffle.Fei.  His  faddle  too 
May  want  a flirrop,  F/y.  And,it  may  befworne. 

His  learning  lay  o’  one  fide,  and  fo  broke  it. 

Pec.They-haue  euer  oates  itheir  cloake-bags, to  affront 
Flj,  And  therefore 'tis  an  office  meritorious,  (vs.  • 1 
To  tith  fuchfoundly.  Pei,  And  a graziers  may. 

Fer.O  they  arepinching  puckfifts.'Fr*.  And  fufpicious* 

Tei.  Suffer  before  the  matters  face,  fometimes. 

Fiji. He  fhall  thinke  he  fees  his  horie  cate  halfc  a bufiiell, 
P«.When  the  flight  is,  rubbing  his  gummes  with  fait. 

Till  all  the  skin  come  off, he  fhall  but  mumble, 

Like  an  old  woman  that  were  chewing  brawne, 

And  drop 'hem  out  againe.7r/>.Well  argued  Caualicf, 

Fly.lt  may  doe  well . and  goe  for  an  example : £ 

But  ColTe,  haue  care  of  vndcrllanding  horfes, 

Horfts  with  angry  hecks,  Nobility  horfes, 
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Horfcs  that  know  the  world  jlet  them  haue  meat 
Till  their  teeth  ake  $and  rubbing  till  their  ribbes 
Shine  like  a wenches  forehead.  They  are  EMuels  ellc 
Willlooke  into.your  dealings.  Pec, For  mine  own  part. 
The  next  /colfen  o'thc  pampred  breed, 

I wilh  he  may  bcfound'red  /Vdtf  ouivde*  red. 

Prolate  it  right.  Pec,  And  of  all  foure, /wifhir,  (it?' 
I lone  no  crouper  complements.  Pei . Whole  borfe  was 
Pec,  Why,  Mr  Bur  fit  Pet  Is  Bat  Bur  ft  come  f 
Pec,  An  howre  he  has  beencheere. 

Tip.  What  TUtrft?  Pei.  b\z$,BattolrKCW  Huy  ft. 

One  that  hath  bcene  a Citizen,  Gnce  a Courtier, 

And  now  a Gamefler.  Hath  had  all  his  whirlcs. 

And  bouts  of  fortune,  as  a man  would  fay. 

Once  a 'Bat , and  cuer  a Bat ! a Rere-moufe, 

And  Bird  o’  twilight,  he  has  broken  thrice. 

Tip.  Your  better  man, the  Genoivaj  Proucrbe  fay’s. 
Men  are  not  made  of  tteele.  Pet  Nor  arc  they  bound 
Alwayes  to  hold.  Fit.  Thrice  honourable  Colonel ! 
Hinges  will  crack-  T/p.T hough  they  be  Spanilh  iron. 

Pei.  He  is  a merchant  lull,  Aduenturer, 

At  in, and  in : and  is  our  thorough-fares  friend. 

Tip,  Who?  lugs  ?Pei.  The  fame:  and  a fine  gentleman 
Was  with  him  ! Pec.  Mr  FJufflePei.  W hoi  Hodge  Hnffie? 
Ti.  What’s  he? Pei. A cheater,&  another  fine  gentleman’, 
A friend  o’ the  Chamberlaynes  ! Iordans  ! Mr  Hnffie. 
He  is  Burfis  protection.  Fit. Fights, and  vapors  for  him* 
P**i.  Hewili  be  drunk  fo  ciuilly-  FH.  So  difcreetly- 
Pei,  And  punctually ! iuft  at  his  hourc. /*■//.  And  then. 

Call 


Call  for  his  lerdan,  with  that  hum  and  Hate, 

As  jf  he  pils'd  the  Po/iti<jues\  Pei.  And  fup 

With  his  tuft-tafFata  night-geere,  heerc,  fo  lilently  ! 

/■//.Nothing  but  MuliquelPe/.A  dozen  of  bawdy  fongs< 

Tip. And  knovvesthe  Generali  this?F/.0  no,  S\Dormit} 

Dormt  Patronur,  Hill,  the  mailer  fleepes- 

They'll  fteale  to  bed.  Pei.  In  priuate  Sir,  and  pay, 

The  Fidlers  with  that  modeily,  next  morning. 

Flu  Take  a of  mu{cadell,and  egges!  ( Gipfuu  | 
Tei.  And  packe  away  i’ their  trundling  cheats,  like 
7>«.Mylleries,myftcries, Ferret.  Fer.  I we  kc^Trun- 
What  the  great  Officers,  tn  an  Inne  may  doe ; {die, 

I doe  not  fay  the  Officers  of  the  Crovvne 

But  the  light  heart.  T ip ♦ I'Je  fee  the  2far,and  Huffle. 

Fer.  I ha*  fome  bulines  Sir,  / crane  your  pardon- 
Ttp.  What/fer.  Tobelobcr.  T#/\Pox,  goegetyou 

(gone  then. 

Trundle  (hall  Hay.  7>*.No  /befech  yon  Colonel, 

Your  Lordlhip  ha’s  a minde  to  bee  drunke  priuate. 

With  thefc  braue  Gallants 1 will  ftcpalide 
/ntothe  flables,  and  falute  my  Mares. 

Pei.  Ves  doe:  and  flcepewith’hcm, let  him  go-bale 

fwhipdtocke. 

Hec’s  as  drunke  as  a filh  now,  almoft  as  dead. 

Ftp.  Come,  / will  Ice  thcdickcr  moufe,  my  Flic. 
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Adt  3.  Scene  z. 

Frudcnce  v diet’d  by  the  Hofi , takes  her  feat  of  /udfca- 
ture,  NurfeyFrauke,  the  two  Lords  Beaufort,  and 
Latimer,  aflift  of  the  Bench  : Th cLady  and 
Louel are  brought  in,  and  fit  on  the 
two  fides  of  the  fiage, confron- 
ting each  the  other. 

F err tt. Trundle. 

(ties : 

/Va.Hecrc  fet  the  hower ; but  firft  produce  the  par- 
And  cleere  the  court.  The  time  is  now  of  price. 

Hof.  /#f,get  you  down,  and  Trundle  get  you  vp. 

You  (hall  be  Crier.  Ferret  here,  the  Clearke. 

Iordan,  fmell  you  without, till  the  Ladies  call  you j 
Take  downe  the  Fidlers  too,  filence  that  noyfc, 

Decpe,  i’r  he  cellar,  fafe.  /V».Who  kcepesthe  watch  2 
H»f.0 1 d Sbeelimn  heere,is  the  Madame  I cl-clocke. 
Nur.  No  fait  and  trot,fweet  Maitter,/  fliall  deep? 

/fait,  /dull.  'Bead  pr’y  thee-  doe  then,  Schrkh-Owle,  j 
She  brings  to  mind  the  fable  o’the  Dragon,  (her. 

That  kept  the  Hefrerian  fruir.  Would  I could  charmc 
HofTrundle  will  do  it  with  his  hum.  Come  Trundle. 
Precede  him  /Vrm,i’the  forme. 


Tru . Oye^&c. 
Whereas,  See. 

By  the  Qu.  &c. 
fn  this  high.  See. 
Two  fpeciall,&c 
To  Her  chert,  Si  c. 
Againfltbe,  See. 
Herehert  Lev. Sic* 
Make,  &c. 
Andlauc,  &c. 
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Fir.  Oytz,,  eye*,,  ojez,. 

Whereas  there  hath  beenc  awarded. 

By  the  QOeenc  Regent  of  Loue, 

Jo  this  high  court  of  foueraignty, 
Twofpcciailhowers  ofaddrclle. 

To  Herehert  Level,  appellant, 

Againft  the  Lady  Frampul, defendant 
Herehert  Level, Come  into  the  Court. 

Make  challenge  to  thy  firft  hower, 

And  faue  thee,  and  thy  bayle. 

Hof,  Loe,  louting  where  he  come*  into  the  Court  ! 
Clearke  of  the  fou’raignty  take  hisapparance. 

And  how  accoutred, how  delign’d  he  comes ! 

Fer.  T’sdone.  Now  Crier,cjll  the  Lady  Fr ampul. 
And  by  the  name  of, 

Francis , Lady  Framptil, defendant,  Tru,  Francis,  See, 

Come  into  the  Court,  Come  into  the,  Sec. 

Make  anfwcr  to  the  award,  Make  anfwcr,  &c. 
And  faue  thee,  and  thy  bayle.  And  faue  thee,  See, 

' Enter  Lady 

Hof.  She  makes  a noble,  and  aiuft  apparancc. 

Set  itdowne  likcwife,and  how  armd  flic  comes. 

Tru.  Vfher  of  Loucs  Court,  giuc’hem  their  oath. 
According  to  the  forme,  vpon  Loue’s  Mijfal, 

Hof,  Arife,and  lay  your  hands,vpon  the  Bookc. 
Herehert  Lovel Appellant,  and  Lady  Frances  Fram  - 
pul,  Defendant , you  fhall  fweate  vpon  the  Liturgic  of 
Loue,  Quid  de  arteamandi , that  you  neither  hauc , ne 
will  hauc,  nor  in  any  w fc  bcare  about  you,  thing,  or 
things,  pointed,  ot  blunt , within  thcfehfls,  other  then 

E 2 what 


The  New  Inne. 

hat  arc  naturall,  and  allow’d  by  the  Court  •’  No  in- 
hanted*Armcs,  or  weapons.  Stones  of  vertue,  Herbe 
(Grace, Chsrme,  Cbarader,  Spel,  Philtre,  or  other 
ower,  then  Lottes  only,and  the  iuftnefte  of  your  caufe. 
ohelpe  you  Loue, his  Mother, and  the contcntsof  this 
Booke.-  KiiTeir.  Returnevntoyourfcats.  Crier  bid  fi- 
lence, 

Tru.,Ojez-.  Oyez.,  Ojez. 

Fe.I’the  name  o thc  Soueraigne  of  Loue Tru.Ythc  Sc c. 
Notice  is  giuen  by  the  Court,  Notice  is  &c. 

To  the  Appellant.and  Defendant,  Tothe  Ap&c. 
That  the  firfl  houre  of  addretfe  proceeds.  That  the  &c. 
And  Lout  faue  the  Soueraigne.  |And  loue  &c. 

Tr«.Hucry  man, or  woman  keep  filence  paine of  impri- 
Prtt.Do  your  cndeuours,in  the  name  of  i>#e.({onmcnt« 
Lov.  To  make  my  fir  ft  approaches,  then,  in  loue. 
Lad.TcW  vs  what  Loue  is,  that  we  may  be  fore 
There’s  fuch  a thing,  and  that  it  is  in  nature. 

Lov . Excellent  Lady,  I did  notexped 
To  meet  an  Infidell/much  Idle  an  Atneift ! 

Here  in  Lotte's  lifts ! of  fo  much  rnbcleefe ! 

To  raife  a queftion  of  his  being-//o/?.  Well- charg’d  f 
Lov.  I ratherthought,  and,  with  religion, thinke, 
Had  all  the  charader  of  loae  bcene  loft, 

His  lines,  demenfions,  and  whole  fignature 
Raz'd,  and  defac’d,  with  dull  humanity: 

That  both  his  nature,  and  his  e lienee  might 
Hauefousid  their  mighty  inftauration  hete. 

Here  where  the  confluence  offaire,and  good. 

Meets  to  make  vp  all  beauty.  For,  what  elfe 
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Is  Z«»e,butthe  mcft  noble,  pure  affe<51,on 
Of  what  is  truly  beautiful!,  and  fairc  1 
Defire  of  vnion  with  the  thing  beloued  ? 

{Beau- Haue  the  affiftants  of  the  Court  their  votes. 
And  writ  of  priuilcdge,to  fpcake  them  freely  i 
‘Pru.Ycs,  to  a (Tift;  bur  not  to  interrupt* 

2?*4.Then  I haue  read  fomwhcre,that  man  and  woman  | 
Were,  in  thefirft  creation,both  one  piece, 

And  being  cleft  afunder,  eucr  fince, 

Loue  was  an  appetite  to  be  reioyn'd. 

A$  for  example-  Nur.Cramo-cree ! \v hat  meanfli'tou?  I 
"Sea.  Only,  to  kiile,  and  part.  Hof  So  much  is  law- 

(Ml.  I 

Lett.  And  ftandswith  the  prerogatiue  of  Ioucs  Court? 
Lav.  It  is  a fable  of  Plato’s , in  his  Banquet, 

And  vtter’d,  there,  by  Art/lopbanet. 

Hof.’Tvozs  well  remembred  here,  and  to  goodvfc. ) 
But  on  with  your  defcription,whatZ,o«ei9. 

Defire  of  vnion  with  the  thing  belou’d. 

Lev.  I meant  a definition.  For  ( make 
The  efficient  caufe,  what’s  beautifull.and  faire. 

The  formall  caufe,  theappttite  of  vnion. 

The  finall  caufe,  the  vnion  it  felfe. 

But  larger,  if  you’l  haue  it,  by  defeription. 

It  is  a flame,  and  ardor  of  the  minde, 

Dead, in  the  proper  corps,  quick  in  anothers: 
Tranfferresthe  Louerinto  the  Loued. 

The  he,or  Ihe.that  loues,  engraues,  or  flamps 
Th 'Idea  of  what  they  loue,  firfi  in  themfelucs: 

Or,  like  to  glades,  fo  their  raindes  take  in 
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The  formes  of  their  bclou’d,  and  them  refleft. 

It  is  the  likenelTc  of  efFe&ions, 

Is  both  the  parent,  andthenurfe  of  loue. 

Loue  is  afpiritual!  coupling  of  twofoules, 

So  much  more  excellcnt,as  it  leaf!  relates 
Vnto  the  body  j circular,  eternall ; 

Not  fain’d,  or  made5but  borne:  And  then,  fopretious. 
As  nought  can  value  it,  but  it  felfe.  So  free. 

As  nothing  can  command  it,  but  itfcJfe. 

And  in  it  felfe,fo  round,  and  Iiberall, 

As  where  it  fauours,  it  beft  owes  it  felfe. 

(Bea.  And, that  doe  I ; here  my  whole  felfe, I tender. 
According  to  the  pra&ife  o’the  Court, 

Ntcr.  i’tirh  a naughty  praxffrlh,  a levsd  pra&ifh, 

Be  quiet  man,  dou  (halt  not  leip  her.here. 

/?<?<*.  Lcape  her?  llip  her,  foolifh Queeneat  Armes, 
Thy  blazon’s  falfe  •'  wilt  thou  blafphcme  thine  office  ? ) 

Lov.  But,  we  muft  take,  and  vnderftand.tbis  loue 
Along  Ml,  as  a name  of  dignity  ; 

Not  pleafure.(/fff/.Mark  you  that, my  light  yong Lord?) 

Lov.  True  loue  hath  no  vn worthy  thought, no  light, 
Loofc,  vn-becoming  appetite,  or  flraine. 

But  fixed,  conftanr,purc,  immutable. 

( Be*.  I relifii  notthefe philofopbicall feafts ; 

Giuc  me  a banquet  o'fenfe,  like  that  oi,Ovid: 

A forme,  to  take  the  eye ; a voycc,  mine  care j' 

Pure  *romatUjues,to  my  fent  5 a (oft. 

Smooth,  deinty  band,  to  tcuth  i and,  for  my  tafle, 

A mbrofiackV.1  (Tes ,to  melt  downe  the palat.) 

L«v,  They  are  the  earthly,  lower  forme  oflouers. 

Are 


Are  only  taken  with  what  ftrikes  the  fenjfes  / 

Andloue  by  thatloofefcalc.  Although  I grant. 

We  like, what’s  faire  and  graccfull  in  an  obied, 

And  (true ) would  vie  it,  in  the  all  we  tend  to, 

Both  of  our  ciuill,and  domeflick  deedcs. 

In  ordering  of  an  army,  in  our  ftyle, 

Apparell,  gcfture,  building,  or  what  not? 

Allares,«nd  adions  doe  affed  their  beauty* 

But  put  the  cafe, in  trauayle  1 may  meet 
Some  gorgeous  Strudure,  a braue  Frontilpice, 

Shall  I flay  captiue  fthe  outer  court, 

Surprif’d  with  that,  and  not  aduance  to  know 
Who  dwels  there,  and  inhabiteth  the  houle  S 
There  is  my  fricndfhip  to  be  made,  within  ; 

With  what  can  loue  me  againc:  not,  with  the  walles, 
Dorcs,  windo’es,architrabcs,the  frieze, and  coronice. 

I My  end  is  loft  in  lotting  of  a face. 

An  eye,  lip,  nofe,  hand,  foot,  or  other  part, 
Whofeallisbut  aftatue,ifthemind 
I Moue  not,  which  only  can  make  the  returne. 

The  end  of  loue  is,  to  haue  two  made  one 
1 In  will,  and  in  affedion,  that  the  mindes 
Be  firft  inoculated,  not  the  bodies. 

Bea.  Gi’  roe  the  body,  if  it  be  a good  one-  ( raigne 
FrA.  Nay,fwect  my  Lord,  I mult  appealethe  Soue- 
For  better  quarter } If  you  hold  your  pradiie; 
7r».Silcncc,paine  ofimprifonment : Heare  the  Court. 

Lov.  The  bodyes  loue  is  f raile,  fubied  to  change. 
And  alter  ftill,withit:  The  mindes  isfirroe, 

One,and  the  lame,  proceedeth  firft,from  weighin 
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And  well  examining,  what  isfaire,  and  good  $ 

Then,  what  is  like  in  reafon,  fit  in  manners; 

That  breeds  good  will ; good  will  defire  of  vnion. 

So  knowledge  firft,  begets  bencuolence, 

Beneuolence  breeds  friendfiiip,  frierrdfhip  Ioue. 

And  where  it  ftartsor  fteps  alid;  from  this. 

It  is  a mere  degcncrous  appetite* 

A loft,  oblique,  deprau’d  affection. 

And  beare6  no  marke,or  charader  of  Loue. 

How  am  1 changed  / By  what  alchimy 
‘Oflouc,  or  language,  am  I thus  tranflated.' 

H is  tongue  is  tip’d  with  the  Pbilofophen  fione. 

And  that  hath  touch'd  me  through  euery  vaine ! 

/feele  that  tram'mutation  o' my  blood, 

As  / were  quite  become  another  creature. 

And  all  lie  fpeakrs,  it  is  protection  / 

Pru.  Well  fain’d,  my  Lady  : now  her  parts  begin  / 
Z<?r.Andfhe  willaCt ’hem  fubtilly. Pr».She  fails  meelfc. 

Lov- Nor  doc  they  trefpafte  within  bounds  of  pardon? 
^ hat  giuing  way,  and  licence  to  their  loue, 

Di»ueft  him  of  his  noblcft  ornaments. 

Which  are  his  modefty,  and  fharacfac'tneflc? 

Andfo  they  doe,that  haue  vnfit  defignes, 

Vpon  the  parties, they  pretend  to  loue. 

For,  what’s  more  monftrous,  more  a prodigie. 

Then  to  hearemeproteft  truth  ofaffe&ion 
Vnro  a per/on  that  I would  difhonorf 
An  i what’s  a more  dilhonor,  then  defacing 
An  others  good,  with  forfeiting  mineowncf 
And  drawing  on  a'fcllowfhip  of  finne  j 

From 


From  note  of  which,  though  ('for  a while)  we  may 
Be  both  kept  fafe,  by  eaudon/yet  the  conicicnce 
Cannot  be  clcanf’d-  For  what  was  hitherto 
Cal’d  by  the  name  of  loue,  becomes  deftroyd 
Then,  with  the  tad  : the  innocency  loft, 

The  bating  of  affedion  foorre  will  follow; 

And  Loueisneuer  true, that  is  not  lading , 

No  more  then  any  can  be  pure,  or  per  fed, 

That  enrertaines  more  then  one  obied,  Dixi. 

Lad '.  O fpeakc,  and  fpeakc  for  cuer  l let  min’eare 
Befeafted  ftill,  and  filled  with  this  banquet  / 

No  fenfe  can  cuer  furfet  on  fuch  truth ! 

It  is  the  marrow  of  all  louers  tencnt>! 

Who  hath  read  Plato , Heliodgre , or  Tatim, 

Sydney^  D'Frfe,  or  all  Loues  Fathers  * like  him  ? 

He,  is  there  the  Matter  of  the  Sentences, 

Their  Schoole,  their  Commentary,  Text,  and  Glofle, 
And  breathes  the  true  diuinity  of  Loue ! 

Pm.  Excellent  ador  / how  (lie  hits  this  paffion ! 

Lad.  Where  haue  / l.u’d,  in  herefie,  fo  long 
Out  o’the  Congregation  of  Loue, 

And  flood  irregular,  by  all  his  Canons  l (raignty, 
Lat. But  doc  you  thinkc  (he  playes?  Pm.V po’my  Soue- 
Marke  her  anon.  Lat.  /(hake,  and  am  halfe  iealous. 

Lad.  What  penance  (hall  / doe,  to  bcreceiu’d, 

And  reconcil’d,  to  the  Church  of  Loue  ? 

Goe  on  proceffion, bare* foot, to  his  Image, 

And  fay  fome  hundred  penitentiall  verfes, 

There,  out  of  Chancers  Troilut^nd  Crejftdei 
Or  to  his  mothers  (hrinc,  vow  a Waxc-candle 
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As  large  as  the  Towne  May -pole  is,  and  pay  it! 

Enioync  me  any  thing  this  Court  thinks  fit, 

For  1 haue  trcfpalT’d,  and  blafphemcd  Loue. 

I haue,  indeed,  defpis'd  his  *Dekj,  \ 

Whom  (till  this  miracle  wrought  on  me)  I knew  not.  j 
Now  I adore  Loue,  and  would  kifle  thcrulhes 
That  beare  this  reuerend  Gentleman,  his  Pricll»  I1 

If  that  would  expiate-  but,  I feare  it  will  not. 

For,tho'  he  be  fomewhat  Itrookc  in  ycares,  and  old 
Enough  to  be  my  father,  he  is  wife, 

And  oncly  wife  men  loue,  the  other  couet. 

I could  begin  to  be  in  loue  with  him, 

Eut  will  not  tell  him  yet,  becaufe  I hope 
T’cnioy  the  other  houre,  with  more  delight, 

And  prouchiro  farther.  Fra.  Molt  Stcratitk.  Lady ' 

Or,  if  you  will  IronickJ  gi’you  ioy 

O’  you  P/jtoMcklouc  here,  M r Love 4 ] 

But  pay  him  his  firft  kifle, yet,  i’the  Court, 

Which  is  a debt,  and  due : For  the  hourc's  fun. 

Lad. How  fwift  is  time,  and  fitly  fleales  away 
From  them  would  hug  it,  value  it,  embrace  it  f h 

I fliould  haue  thought  it  fcarce  had  run  ten  minutes^  . a 
When  t he  whole  houre  is  fled.  Herc,takeyour  kiflc,Sir, 
Which  I mod  willing  tender  you,  in  Court.  u 

( Bea.  And  we  doc  imitate-)  Lad,  And  I could  wifh,’  l 
It  had  bene  twenty-  fo  the  Soucraignes 
Poore  narrow  nature  had  decreed  it  fo- 
But  that  is  paft,  irreuocab!e,now : 

She  did  her  kind,  according  to  her  latitude — 

Fra Beware,  you  docnot  coniure  vp  a fpirit 

You  j 
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You  cannot  lay.  L *d.  I dare  you,  doc  your  worft, 

Shew  mebutfuch  an  iniuftice1  /would  thanke  you 
To  alter  your  award.  Lat.  Sure  (he  is  fcrious/ 

1 (hall  haue  another  fit  or  iealoufie  / 

/feele  a grudging/  Hofl. Cheare  vp,  noble  ghett. 

We  cannot  gueffe  what  this  may  come  to,yet  5 
The  braine  of  man,  or  woman,  is  vncertainc/ 
Zov.Tut,  (lie  ditfembles ! All  is  perfonarcd. 

And  counterfeit  comes  from  her  ! If  it  were  not. 

The  Spamft  Monarchy,  with  both  the  Indier, 

Could  not  buy  off  thetreafurc  of  this  kille, 

Or  halfe  giue  balance  for  my  happinclTe, 

Hoft.Why,  as  it  isyct,it  glads  my  light  Heart 
T o fee  you  rouz’J  thus  from  a flcepy  humor, 

Of  drouzy,  accidental!  melancholy ; 

And  all  thole  braue  parts  of  your  foule  awake, 

That  did  before  feeme  drown’d,  and  buried  in  you  ! 
That  youexprclTe  your  felfc,  as  you  had  back’d 
The  <JMn{es  Horfe  / or  got  Bellerephons  armc s! 
Whatnewes  with  Fly  i /’//.Ne»es,of  a newer  Lady, 

A finer,  frclhcr,  brauer,  bonnier  beauty, 

A very  bon*'  Roba,  and  a Bouncer/ 

' In yeallow, glittering, go!de* Satten.  Lad.  Pr»f 
Adiourne  the  Court.  Tru.Qry  Trnndle-  Tru.Oyez, 
Any  man, or  woman,that  hath  any  petfonal  attendance 
To  giue  vnto  the  Court ; Kcepe  the  fccond  houre. 

And  Loue  faue  the  Sou’raigne. 


The  Netolnne, 

A<5fc  4,  Scene  r. 

lug.  Bar  nab  e \ Iordan, 


(thoubeene 

O ! Bamabe  ! Ior.  Welcome  Barnabe  ! Where  hal 
2?4r,f  the  foule  weatber./#jr.Which  has  wet  thee, 
Bar.  As  drie  as  a chip-  Good  lugp  caft  o'thy  name. 
As  well  as  thy  office ; two  iugges/  lug.  By,  and  by. 
ior  .What  Lady’s  this  thou  haft  brought  hcre?£«r.Aj 

(great  Ladyl 

I know  no  more:one,that  will  trie  you,  Iordan. 

Shce‘11  finde  your  gage,  your  circle,  your  capacity! 
How  do’s  old  Staggers  the  Smith?  and  7r«,  the  Sadler? 
Keep  they  their  peny-club,ftil?/w.And  th’old  catch  too, 
Ofwhoop  Barnaby-  Bar.D oe  they  fing  at  me  l 
ior.Thcy  are  reeling  at  it,  in  the  parlour, now; 

Bar.  lie  to  ’hem : Gi’  mee  a drinke  hr  ft.  Zw.  Where* 
Bar. I loft  it  by  the  way-Gi'me  another.  ( thy  hat? 
lug.  A hat  i Bar.  A drinke.  Iug\  Take  heed  of  takii 

(cold,  Baa 

Bar.  The  wind  blcvr’t  off  at  High-gate}  and  my  Lady 
Would  not  endure  mee,  light*  to  take  it  rp. 

But  made  me  driue  bareheaded  i’the  raine. 

Ior.  That  (he  might  be  miftaken  for  a Counteffe  ? 
Bar.  Troth, like  inough-  She  might  be  an  o’re-grovtn 

(Putchcfle, 

For  ought  I know  .lug.  What/with  one  man ! Bar.  Ait 

(time, 

They  cary  no  more,thc  beft  of >hem.Z».Nor  the  braueft. 
Bar.  And  fheisvery  brauc//er- A (lately  gowne ' 

And 
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And  ptticotCjdic  has  on/  Brfr.Ha’you  fpi’d  that  jlordan? 
l ou ’arc  a notable  peercr,  an  old  Rabbi, 

At  a froocks«hcm,boy./«£.  As  he  is  CbamberUne , 
may  doc  thac,by  his  place*  Zor.Whats  her  Squire  ? 

>!  Bar. A toy,  that  (hcallowes  eight- pence  a day. 

A (light  Man-netjto  port  her,  vp,  and  downe, 

‘Come  (hew  meto  my  play-fellowes,  old  Staggers , 

And  father  Tree.  Ior.  Hcre,this  way jBarttabe. 

« Ad:  4.  Scene  2. 

Ii|]  Tipto.'Bstrfl.  Hujfle.  Flj* 

I Come,kt*vs  takein  frejeo^  here,  one  quart. 

. Bw.Two  quarts, my  man  of  war.lct’vs  not  be  dintedJ 
Hwf.  Aduance  three  <#r<4ww,varIcto’the  houfe.- 
Tip.  1 do  not  like  your  B utji.  Bird ; He  is  fawey: 

Some  Shop-keeper  he  was  t F/j.Yes,Sir.  Tip • 1 knew  it. 
Abroke-wing’d  Shop-keeper?  /nole’hem,dreight. 

He  had  no  Father,  I warrant  him,  that durd  own  him; 
Some  toundling  in  a ft all,or  the  Church  porch ; 
Brought  vp  it'he  Hofptta!l-y  and  fo  bound  Prentifc ; 

Then  Mailer  of  a (hop ; then  one  o’th  /nqueft  ; 

Then  breakes  out  Bankrupt ; or  darts  Alderman  : 

I The  originallof  both  is  a Church-porch — * 

J7i.Qtlomc,iny  Colonel.  Tip.  Good  fay  th,  of  mod/ 
O’ your  (hop  Citizens,  th’are  rude  Animals  l 
And  let ’hem  get  but  ten  mile  out  a towne 
Th’out  fwagger  all  the  wapen-take.  Fii. What's  that  ? 


Tip.  A Sax  on  word,  to  fignifie  the  hundred,  (healeft 
Bur.  Come  let  vs  drinkc,  Sir  GIoHopu,  fome  bjrau 
Vpon  our  tip-toos.  Tip.  To  the  health  o’thc  Burfls,  , 
Bu.Why  Bur/isYTi.WhyTipto’iiBu.0’/  cry  you  mercy 
Tip.lt  is  fufficient.//#/  What  is  fo  fufficienr  (terms 
* Tip.  To  drinke  to  you  is  iufficient.  Huf.  On  whi 
Tip.  That  you  fhall  giue  fccurity  to  pledge  me* 
Httf.So  you  will  name  no  Spaniard ,1  will  pledge  you. 
Tip.  I rather  choofe  tothirft : and  will  third  eucr. 
Then  leauc  that  crcamc  of  nations , vn-cry’d  vp. 
Perilh  all  wine,  and  gull  of  wine.  Huf. How  fptll  it  i 
Spill  it  at  me  i Tip.  I wrek  not,but  I fpilt  it,  (aiardsl 
7/i.Nay  pray  you  be  quiet, noble  bloods.  Bur.  No  Spa- 
I crie,  with  mycoilen  Hufjle.  Huf,  Spaniards!  Pile  her  si 
Tip.  Donot  prouokc  my  patient  blade.  It  flccp's. 
And  would  not  heare  thee:  Huffle,  thou  art  rude, 

And  doft  not  know  thcSpanifi  competition. 

Bur.  What  is  the  Recipe?  Name  the  ingredients. 

Tip. VzloT. Bur. Two  ounces.Tip. Prudence.  Bur.  Half 

(a  dram.' 

Tip.  luflice.  Bur.  A pony  weight/  7V/>,  Religion. 
2?#r.  Three  fcruplesl7i/>.  And  ofgrauiddd  Bttr.  A face* 
Tip.tic  carries  fuch  a dofe  of  it  in  his  lookes,  (full/ 
A<5Hon2,and  gefturcs,asit  breeds  refpcdf. 

To  him,  from  Sauages , and  reputation 

With  all  the  fonnesof  men.  Bur.  Will  it  giue  him  credit 

With  Gamefters,  Courtiers, Citizens,or  Tradcfmen  ? 

Tip.  Hec'il  borrow  money  on  the  Broke  of  his  beard i 
Or  turn  e off  his  tJWuftaccio  ! His  meere  cuello, 

Oi  Ruffe  about  his  nccke  is  a Bill  of  Exchange 


; In  any  Banke,  in  Europe ! Not  a Marchant 
i That  fees  his  gate,  but  ftraight  will  furnifli  him 
Vpon  his  pate Huf.  I haue  heard  the  Spanijhmmi 
„ Is  terrible, to  children  in  fomc  Countries ; 

8 And  v$’d  to  make  them  eat-their  bread  aad  butter  % . 
i Or  take  their  worm-feed.  Tip.  Huffie,  you  doe  fhuffle.* 

— r. to  them  : Stuffe,  Finn  acta, 

k jSar.Slid  hcers a Lady ! Huf. And  a Lady  gay  ! 

Tip.fi  welltrimm’d  Lady  l Huf, Lett's  lay  her  a boord. 

’Bur,  Lett’s  hiile  her  firft.  Tip.  By  your  fwcct  fauour.  f 

(Lady, 

Stu.  Good  Gentlemen  be  ciuill,  we  are  Grangers. 

Bur.  And  you  were  Flemings,SulHuf.Qt  Spaniards!  \ 

Tip . The'are  here, haue  beene  at  Seuil  i'thcir  dayes, 

And  at  Madrid  too!  Pi*.  He  is  a foolifh  fellow, 

I pray  you  mindc  him  not,  He  is  my  Frotetlion. 

Tip.  In  your  protection, he  is  fafe,  fweet  Lady. 

So  (hall  you  be,  in  mine.  Huf,  A (hare,  good  Ccroncll. 

Tip.  Of  what  i Huf.  Of  your  fine  Lady/ 1 am  Hodge y 
My  name  1%  Hu  fie.  Tip.  Huffling  Hodge,  be  quiet. 

Bur.  And  I pray  you,  be  you  fo,  Glonottt  Coronelt 
„ Hodge  Huffie  (hall  be  quiet.  Huf.  A Lady  gay,  gay. 

For  (he  is  a Lady  gay,gay,gay.  For  Arc’s  a Lady  gay. 

Tip.  Bird  o'the  pe/pers,  Velpertilio,  Burftj 
You  are  a Gentleman,  o*  the  firfl  head, 

But  that  head  may  be  broke,  as  all  the  Body  is  — 

Burft,  if  you  tic  not  vp  your  Huffie,  quickly,  (be  ftill.  > 

I , Huf.Tic  dogs,  not  man.  Hur.  Nay  pray  thee,  Hodge,  j 

Jr  This  fteelc  here  rides  not, on  this  thigh, in  vaine. 

HufSheWA  thou  thy  ftcclc>&  thigh,  thou  gloriom  Dirt,  j 

Then  f 
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Then  Hodge  fings  Sampfon,  and  no  tics  fhall  hold. 
Peirce,  lug.  I or  den,  \Tothem. 


Pei.  Keepe  the  peace  gentlemen:  what  do  you  mean.7 
Tip.  I will  not  dilcoropofe  mr  felfc,for  H/tffle. 

Pin.  You  fee  what  your  enrrc3ty,and  pidfure  llill 
Of  gentlemen,  to  be  ciuill,  doth  bring  on  ? 

A quarrell  / and  perhaps  man* (laughter  ? You 
Will  carry  your  goofc  about  y ou,ftil.;your  plas : jrg  Iron? 
Your  tongue  to  (moothall'is  not  here  fine  ttuffe/f chat/ 
Stn,  Why  wife  / Pcw  Your  wife/ha’not  / forbi'Jen  you 
Doe  you  thinkc  Pic  call  you  husband  i’this  guwnc, 

Or  any  thing, in  thatiackef,  but  Protetiion  ? 

Here  tie  my  fhooe  j and  fhew  my  vellute  petticote. 

And  my  Hike  docking ! why  doe  you  make  me  a Lady, ^ 
Jf  I may  not  doe  like  a Lady, in  fine  clothes. 

Stn.  Sweet  heart,you  may  doc  what  you  wiif,with  me. 
Pin*  /;  /knew  that  at  home  j what  to  doe  with  youj 
But  why  was  /brought  hither?  to  fee  falhions  / 

Sttt,  And  weare  them  too,  fweet  heart,  but  this  wild 

(Company- 

Pin.  Why  doe  you  bring  me  in  wild  Company  ? 
You’d  ha’mc  tame,  and  ciuill,  in  wild  Company? 

/hope  / know, wild  Company  are  fine  Company, 

And  in  fine  Company,  where  /am  fine  my  (clfe3 
A Lady  may  doe  any  thing,  deny  nothing 
To  a fine  party,  I haue  heard  you  fay’t. 

— — — Ts  them  Peirce. 


Pei.  There  arc  a Company  of  Ladies  aboue 
Defire  your  Ladifh'ps  Company,  and  to  take 
The  fumy  of  their  lodgings/rorn  the  affront 


Of 
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Of  thefe  halfe-bcafts,  were  heere  een  now'jthe  Centaur ett 
Pin , Are  they  fine  Ladics?y«.Some  very  fine  Ladies* 
Pin-As  fine  as  If  Pei.  I dare  vfc  no  companions. 
Being  a feruant,  ient-P<».  Spoke,  like  a fine  fellow ! 

I would  thou  wert  one  3 1’dc  not  then  deny  thee  : 
But,thankthy  Lady. 

— ■ 1 — » «To  them  Heft. 


Hof,  Madam,  I muft  craue  you 
To  afford  a Lady  a vilit,  wouldexcuie 
Some  hatfhneffe  o’che  houfe,you  haue  rrceiu’d 
From  the  brute  ghefts.  Pin. This’s  a fin'old  man ! 

7’Jd  goe  with  him  an’ he  were  a little  foer  / 

Stu,  You  may  fvveet  heart, it  is  mine. 4 ft.  Pin.  mine  Hoft! 
^oft.  Yes  madame^  rauft  bid  you  rfelcom.Pw.Do  then. 
^**But  doe  not  flay.  Pin, lie  be  aduil’d  by  you,  yes! 


A&4.  Scene.  3. 


“To  them  'Latimer B caufvrt.  Ladjff  ru.  Trank. 
Bft.  fnmeta.  Stuff*. 


What  more  theh  Thrum  Barbarifine  was  this  / - 
“Bea.  The  battayle  olie  Ceneaures, with  the  Lapithes! 
Lad.  There  is  no  taring  o’thc  ( JWonfter  drinke. 

Lat.  But  what  a glvrjps  bcaft  our  Tipto  ihew’d/ 

He  would  not  dilcompfe  himfelfe,  the  T hn! 

Your  Spaniard,  n^re,  d<  h difcompoie  himfelfe. 

Bea.  Yet,  how  he  tall  :,  and  ror  'd  i’the  beginning  ! 
Vrrt.  And  ran  as  fa|,a;  a knock’d  Marro’bone« 

A Bea, 
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Bea.So  they  did  all  at  laft,  when  Lovelwcnt  downed 
And  chas’d  hem  bout  the  Court*  Lat.  For  all’s 
Or  fencing  after  Euclidei  Lad.l  nerefaw  (Lewie! 
A lightning  (lioot  fo,as  my  feruant  did, 

His  rapier  was  a Meteor , and  he  wau’d  it 
Ouer  ’hem,  like  .a  Cower  las  they  fled  hitto!*- 
1 mark’d  his  manhood!  euery  ttoope  he  made 
Was  like  an  Eagles,  at  a flight  of  Cranes  / 

(As  1 haueread  lomewhere.)  5**.Brauely  exprelh 
Lat.  And  fJce  a Lcuerl  Add.  Of  his  valour,  I am  / 

He  feem’d  a body,  rarifi’d,  to  ayre  / 

O r that  his  iwoH,  and  arme  were  of  a peece,  ] 

They  went  together  fo ! Here,  comes  the  Lady. 

Be  a-  A bouncing  Bom-roba ! as  the  fliehyd. 

Fra,  She  is  fome  Giantefc  / He  ftaod  off, 

For  fearc  (he  fwallow  me.Lj.Is  not  this  our  GowJ»^r*‘?  y 
That  I befpoke  of  Stujfe  ? bn.  ic  is  the  fafhio**/ 

Lad.  I,  and  the  SdkelFecs/ure  it  is  the-ame* 

Fru, And  the  lame  Pcticote.l  cc,and  aIl/-*4  He  fweare  j. 
How  came  it  hither  ! makci  bill  ofMqwiry.  (**•  A 
yr«,Yo’haue  a finefute  on.vjadnn!  and  a rich  one  / 
Lad.  And  of  a curious  makigj  pr«.And  a new  ! ^ 

Pin.  As  new,as  Day.  Lat.Sl  anfwer»like  a filh-wife. 
Pin.  I put  it  on,  fince  Noon,  I doe  allure  you, 

?ru.  Who  is  your  Taylor  ILad.  ’Pray  you,  yoof  ^ 

(Faftiioners  name; 

Pin.  My  Falhioner  is  a certaie  man  o'  mine  owne,  ( / 
He’isi’the  houfe:  no  matter  fr  his  name.  . I 

Hofl.  O,  but  to  fatisfie  this  buy  of  Ladies-' 

Ofwhich  a brace,  here,  long'd  to  bid  you  well-comer  j. 

Pin.  < 
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P*».  He’is  one,  in  truth,  I title  my  Proteftton  ; 

V Bid  him  come  vp.  Hofi,  Our  new  Ladies  Trot  eft  ion ! 

I What  is  youi  Ladilhips  Itile  ? Pw.Countelle  Pimaccia.  1 
Hofi.  Countclfe  Pinnacias  man, come  to  your  Lady, 

Pru.  Your  Ladilhips  Taylor  ! mas,  Stuffs ! Lad,How  I 

J|^:  - /'  (Slufef  I 

; He  the  Trot  eft  ion  ! H”) 7 Stuff  lookes  like  a remnant.  | 

Stu.  lamvndone, difeouerd Pr#.Tisthefuit,Ma-  | 

(dame,  j: 

Now,  without  fcruple  / and  this,  fome  dcuife 
To  bring  it  home  with.  Tw.  Why,  vpon  your  knees  l 
l Is  this  your  Lady  Godmother  i Stu.MumfPmnacM. 

\ It  is  the  Lady  Frampol ; my  bed  cuftomer. 

La d.  What  fhew  is  this , that  you  preient  vs  with  ? 

Stu.  I doe  befeech  your  Ladilhip,forgiue  me. 

She  did  but  fay  the  luit  on.  Lad.  Who?  Which  (he  ? 

Stu.  My  wife  forfooth.  Lad.  How  / Milbefle  Stuffe  ? | 

(Your  wife/ 

Is  that  the  riddle  ? TV#.  We  all  look'd  for  a Lady, 

A Dutcheffe,  or  a Coun  telle  at  the  lcaft. 

Stu.  She  is  my  owne  lawfully  begotten  wife,  ’ 
InwcdJockc.  We  ha’ becne  couple  J nowfeuen  yea  res.  1 

Lad. And  why  thus  mas'qd?  You  like  a footman,  ha! 

And  ftieyourCountclle  ! Pm.  To  makca  fooleofhim. 

And  of  me  too.  StuA  pray  thee,  Pinnace,  peace.  ( felfc 
Pin.  Nay  it  (hall  out,  fince  you  hauc  cald  roc  wife, 

And  openly  dif»Ladicd  me/though  I am  diLCountelTd 
I am  hot  yet  discountenanc’d.  Thclc  lhall  fee.  Hof  A j-  | , 
Pi.  It  is  a foolilh  tricke  Madame.he  has  i (lence ! SI 
For  though  hebeyour  Taylourthe  is  my  bealb 
* F 2 I | 


I may  be  bold  with  him,  and  tell  his  Gory. 

When  he  makes  any  fine  garment  will  fit  me,' 

Or  any  rich  thing  that  he  thinkes  of  price. 

Then  mu  ft  / put  it  on,  and  be  his  Comte fe, , 

Before  he  carry  it  hortie  vnto  the  owners; 

A coach  is  hir’d,  and  foure  borfc,  he  runnes 
7n  hisvcluet  Iackat  thus,  to  R»mfordt  Crojdetij 
Uemflosv,  or  Barnet , the  next  bawdy  road 
And  takes  me  out,  carries  me  vp,and  throw’s  me 
Vponabed.  Lad.  Peace  thou  immodeft  woman: 

She  glories  in  the  brauery  o’the  vice- 

L at-  Tis  a queint  one  ! Bea.  A fin e(pecietf 
Of  fornicating  with  a mans  owne  wife. 

Found  out  by  (what’s  his  name  ?)  Lat. Mf  Nic. Stuffs! 

Haft'.  The  very  figure  of  preoccupation  ' 

In  alfhis  cuftomers  beft  clothes.  Lat.  He  lies 
With  his  owne  Succuba , in  all  your  names. 

Bea.  And  ally  cur  credits.  H<?(?./,and  atall  their  cofls. 
L<?r.  This  gown  was  then  befpoken, for  the  Soucraigvl 
Bea.I marry  was  it.  IW.And  a maine  offence, 
Committed  ’gain ft  ihefoueraignty ; being  not  brought  i 
Home i’thc  time.  Befide,theprophanationj  , 

Which  may  call  on  the  cenfurc  of  the  Court.  (Her.  , 

Hofi.  Let  him  be  blanketted.Call  vp  the  Quartcr-ma- 
Deliuer  him  ore,  to  F lie.  Stu.Q  good  my  Lord. 
//^.Pillage  the  Pinnace.  LadJLtt  his  wife  be  ftript* 
“Beat  Blow  off  her  vpperdcck.Lrff.Teare  allher  tackle. 
L^.Pluck  the  polluted  robes  ouer  her  eares ; 

Or  cut  them  all  to  pieces,  make  a fire  o’them: 
vPra.To  rags,and  cinders,  burn  th’idolatrous  yeflures; 

Hop 
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Hof.Flitfk  your  fellowes,fee  that  the  whole  cenfurc 
Be  throughly  executed.  Fly.Wecl  tofle  hira.brauely. 
Till  the  ftuft'e  ftinke  againe.  Hoft « And  fend  her  home, 
Diuefied  to  her  flan  ell,  in  a cart. 

Lat,  And  let  her  Footman  beat  the  bafon  afore  her. 
Flu The  Court  fhill  be  obei’d.  Hof.  Fly  fit  his  offices  s 
Will  doe  it  fiercely.  d'w.Mercifull  queene  Pru. 

VrH.\  cannot  help  y0u.Se4.Go  thy  wayes  Nic.Stuffe , 
Thou  had  nickt  it  for  a fafhioner  of  Vencry/ 

Lat.Vot  his  owne  hcll/though  he  run  ten  mile  for’t. 
Frit. O here  comes  Lovelfi or  his  fecond  houre. 
Bca.hnd  after  him,  the  tipe  of  Spanifi  valour. 


A&^.Scene^.. 

Lady.  LovelSIipto.  Latimer.  Beaufort.  PrU , 
Franke.Nurfe.  Hoft • 

ScruantjWhathauc  you  there  ? Lou.  A meditation. 

Or  rather  a vifion,  Madam,  and  of  Beauty 
Our  former  fubieifh  Lad.Pt&y  you  let  vs  hearcit. 
Lov.  It  was  a beauty  that  I jaw 
So  pure,  Jo  perfett,  as  the  frame 
Of  1 all  the  vniuerfe  was  lame. 

To  that  onefigRreyCould  I drawt 
Or  giue  leaft  line  of  it  a law! 

tA  tkeine  office  without  a knot ! 

A faire  m arch  made  without  a halt ! 

A curious  for  me  without  a fault! 
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A printed  boshe  without  4 blot. 

All  beauty , and  without  a Jpot. 

Lad. They  are  gentle  wovds,  and  would  deferue  a note, 
Set  to  ’hernias  gentle.  Lov.  I hauc  tri’d  my  skill. 

T o dofe  the  fecond  hourc,  if  you  will  heare  them, 

My  boy  by  that  time  will  hauc  got  it  perfedt. 

Lad  Yes,  gentle  feruant. In  whatcalmehefpeakes, 
After  this  noife,  and  tumult,  fo  vnmou’d, 

With  thatferenity  of  countenance, 

As  it  his  thoughts  didacquieftein  that 
Which  is  the  obi?dl  of  the  fecond  houre, 

And  nothing  elfe.  Pru.  Well  then  lummon  the  Court. 

Lad.  I hauc  a lute  to  the  Soueraigr.c  of  loue. 

If  it  may  (land  with  the  honour  of  the  Court, 

To  change  the  queftion  but  from  loue,  to  valour, 

To  heare,  it  faid,  but,  what  true  valour  is, 

Which  oft  begets  true  loue;  Lat.\th  a queflion 
Fit  for  theCourt,  to  take  true  knowledge  of. 

And  hath  my  iutt  alfent.  Pru.  Content.  2?<?<*.Contcnf. 

Fra.  Content.  I am  content,giuehim  his  oath. 

Hofi.Herebert  Level , Thou  (halt  fweare  vpon  the  tefta- 
ment  of  lour,  To  make  anfwer  to  this  queftion  pro- 
pounded to  thee  by  the  Court,  what  true  valour  is. 
And  therein  to  tell  the  truth,  the  whole  truth,and  no- 
thing but  the  truth.  So  help  thee  loue,  and  thy  bright 
fword  at  need. 

Lov.  So  help  me  loue  snd  my  good  fword  at  need* 

/ 1 is  the  greateft  vertue,  and  the  fafety 
Of  all  tnankinde,  the  obiedt  of  it  is  danger. 

A cctuine  meane’twixtfcare,  and  confidence : 
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No  inconfiderateraflineffe,  or  vaine  appetite 

Offalfeeneountringformiclablc  things , 

But  a true  fcience  of  diftinguiftung 
what’)  good  or  mill.  It  fp, fags  out  of  rcafon. 

And  tends  to  perfect  honefty,  the  fcope 
Is  alwayes  honour,  and  the  public  g°°  : 

I.  is  no  vtour  for  a P'^^  That't  roans  UoH, 

Nto?  not  for  reputation  s wv  i 
Setvp  gainftGod,  tb<  maker  of  all lawes’ ... 
w£Jhath  commanded  vs  we  (hou!d  not  kill  » 

A,d  yet  we  fay,  we  muft  for  reputation. 
r$hat  honeft  man  can  either  feare  his  owne, 

Or  clfe  will  hurt  anothers  reputation  ? 

Feare  to  doe  bafe,  vnworthy  things,is  valour, 

/fthey  be  done  to  vs, to  fuffer  there, 

/s  valour  too.  The  office  ofa  man 

Thats  truly  valifnt,  is  confiderabk 

Three  wayes : The  firftis  in  refpeft  of  matter, 

Which  flill  is  danger  5 in  rclpcd  oi forme, 

Wherein  he  muft  preferuc  his  dignity  ; 

And  in  the  end,  which  muft  be  euer  lawful!. 

Lat. But  men, when  they  are  heated.and  in  paffion. 
Cannot  confider.  Lov.  Then  it  is  not  valour. 

1 neuer  thought  an  angry  perfon  valiant: 

Vertue  is  neuer  ayded  by  a vice. 

What  need  is  there  of  anger,  and  of  tutnul^ 

When  reafon  can  doe  the  fame  things,  or  m -f 

Be*.  O yes,’tis  profitable,  and  of  vie, 
ft  makes  vs  fierce,  and  fit  to  vndertake.  , ** 

Zav.Why  fo  wiU  drink  make  vs  both  bold,  and  raffi, 
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Of  phrenfie  if  you  wifi,  doe  chefe  make  valiant? 

They  arc  poore  helps,and  vcrtuc  needs  them  not. 

No  man  is  valiantcrby  being  angry. 

But  he  that  could  not  valiant  be  without : 

So,  that  it  comes  not  in  the  aid  of  vertue. 

But  in  the  dead  of  it.  £<*r,He  holds  the  right. 

Let'.  And  'tisan  odious  kinde  of  remedy. 

To  owe  our  health  to  adifeaie.  Tip.  If  man 
Should  follow  the  ditlamenoi hk  paffion, 

He  could  notfeape — Be<a.To  ddcompofc  himfeff. 
Lat.  According  to  Don  Letvu ! Hofl.  Or  Caranza. 
'Lev.  Good  Colonel  Glorious  we  treat  of  valoui 
Difnailleyour  felfe.  Z,*f,youare  not  concern’d. Lev.Go 
And  congregate  the  Hodlers,and  the  Tapfiers, (drink, 
The  vnder-officcrs  o’  your  regiment; 

Compofc  with  them,  and  be  not  angry  valiant ! 

* Tip  to  goes  out. 

B e<t.  How  do’sthat  differ  from  true  valour?  l/’t'.Thus. 
] n the  efficient,  or  that  which  makes  it. 

For  it  proceeds  from  paffion,  not  from  judgement : 
Then  brute  beads  haue  it,  wicked  perfons,  there 
ft  differs  in  the  [ubietl-.  in  the  forme, 

’ Tis  carried  raflily,  ajid  with  violence : 

Then  i'che  end,  where  it  refpe&s  not  truth. 

Or  pub'ique  honedy  $ but  mere  rcuenge. 

Now  confident,  and  vndertaking  valour, 

Swayes  from  the  true,  two  other  wayes ; as  being 
A trud  in  our  ownc faculties, skill,  or  drength, 

And  not  the  right,  or  conference  O’the  caufe, 
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That  workes  it:  Then  i’the  end,  which  is  the  vi&ory, 
And  not  the  honour,  Bm.  But  the  ignorant  valour 
That  knowes  not  why  it  undertakes,  but  doth  it 
T’efcapcthc  infamy  merdy-Ln/.  (s  worft  of  all  * 
That  valour  lies,  i'the  eyes  o’che  lookers  on ; 

And  is  cal'd  valour  with  a witnclfe.  Bea.  Right; 

Lov.  The  things  true  valour  is  exercif’d  about, 

Are  pouerty,  rdf  rainr,  captiuity, 

Banifhtnent,  lolTe  of  children,  long  difeafe: 

The  lead  is  dcath.Here  valour  is  beheld. 

Properly  fecne 5 about  thefe  it  is  prefent  •’ 

Nottriuiall  things,  which  but  require  our  confidence. 
And,  yet  to  thofe,  we  muftobied  our  felucs, 

Only  for  hon  efty : if  any  ot  her 
Refpe#  be  tnixr,  we  quite  put  out  her  light. 

And  as  all  knowledge,  when  it  is  remou’d 
Or  feparate  from  iu flier,  is  cal’d  crafr, 
father  then  wifdome.-  (o  aminde  afFedmg, 

O-  vndertaking  dangers,  for  ambition, 

Or  ny  felfe  pretext,  not  for  the  publique, 
DefcMcsthe  name  of  daring,  not  of  valour. 

And  oUf.jjrjng  jsas  great  a vice, 

As  ouer-i,rjng  yCS)  aR<j  often  greater. 

Lev.  But  • not  themerepunifliment. 

But  caufethatj^akgj  a maity  r,  fo  it  is  not 
Fighting,  or  dyii^ ; j,ut  the  manner  of  it 
Renders aman  himtyc>  A Vaiiant  man 
Ought  not  to  vndergov  or  tempt  a danger. 

But  worthily,  and  by  fclc*e<i  w ayes: 

He  vndertakes  with  reafon,  by  chance, 
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His  valour  is  the  fait  to  his  other  vermes, 

They  arc  ail  vnftafon’d  without  it.  The  waiting  maids, 
Or  the  concomitants  of  it,  are  his  patience, 

His  magnanimity,  his  confidence, 
Hiscontiancy,fccurity,  and  quiet* 

He  can  allure  him  felfe  again  ft  all  rumour/ 

Delpaires  of  nothing  / laughs  at  contumelies  l 
As  knowing  bimfclfe,  aduanced  in  a height 
Where  iniury  cannot  reach  him,  norafperfiftn 
Touch  him  with  foyle  / Lad,  Moft  manly  vtterd  all! 

As  if  Achilles  had  the  chaire  in  valour, 

And  Her  cults  were  but  a Lecturer  . 

Who  would  not  hang  vpon  thofe  lips  for  euer ! 

That  ftrike  fuch  muiique  ? 1 could  run  on  them) 

But  modefty  is  iuchaichoole  miftreffe. 

To  keepe  our  (exe  in  awe.  Pru,  Or  you  can  faine ! my 

Subtill  and  diiTembling  Lady  miftreirc. 

Lat.  I fcare  (he  mcancs  it,P«*,in  too  good  ear neft/ 
L*v.  The  purpofe  of  an  iniury  *tis  to  vexe 
And  trouble  me  '•  now,  nothing'can  doe  that, 

To  him  that’s  valiant.  He  that  isaffe&ed 
With  the  leaft  iniury,  is  leiTe  then  it. 

Itis  but  reafonable,  to  conclude 

That  Ihould  be  flronger,  ftill, which  hurts  th« 

Which  is  hurt.  Now  no  wickcdnefle  s ’ 

Then  what  oppofethit : Not  Fortune^*1  » 

When  (he  encounters  vertue,buHm*s  oir.  . 

Both  lame, and  Me / why  Ita-S  • ,hcn‘ 

ConfelTe  himfclfethe  weaker  °y  the  feeling 

Of  a foolcs  wrong  / Thereby  an  iniUfy  gc 
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Be  meant  me,  / may  choofe,  Hi  will  take  ir, 

But  we  are,  now,  come  to  tbatdelicacie, 

And  tendernefTe  of  fenfe,  we  thinke  an'infblence 
Worfe  then  an  injury  .beare  words  worfethen  deeds$ 

Wc  are  net  fo  much  troubled  with  the  wrong. 

As  with  theopinion  of  the  wrong / like  childrcnj 
We  are  made  afraid  with  vifors/Such  poore  found* 

As  is  the  lie,  or  common  words  of  fptght. 

Wife  lawes  thought  neucr  worthy  areuengej 
And  ’tis  the  narrownelfe  of  humane  nature. 

Our  pouerty,  and  beggery  of  fpirit. 

To  take  exceptional  thefe  things.  He  laugh'd  at  me  / 

He  broke  a ieft  ! a third  tooke  place  ofme ! 

How  moft  ridiculous  quarrels  are  ail  thefe  ? 

Notes  of  a queafie,  and  fick  flomack,  labouring 

With  want  of  a true  iniury  / the  traine  part 

Of  the  wrong,  is,  our  vice  ol  taking  it.  ] 

Lat.  Or  our  interpreting  it  to  be  fuch. 

Lov.  You  take  it  rightly,  ifa  woman,  or  child 
Giue  me  the  lie,  would  / be  angry  ? no, 

Not  if  1 were  i’my  wits,  fure  /fhould  thinke  it 
No  fpicc  of  a difgrace.  No  more  is  theirs, 

If  l will  thinke  it,  who  are  to  be  held 
la  as  contemptible  a ranke,  or  worfe. 

I am  keptouta  Mafque,  fometimethruft  out, 

Made  wait  a day,  two,  three,  for  a great  word, 
Which(whcn  it  comes  forth)ts  all  fro.wn,and  forehead/ 
What  laughter  fhould  this  breed,  rather  then  anger/ 

Out  of  the  tumult,  of  fo  many  errors. 

To  feclc,  with  contemplation,  mine  ownc  quiet/ 

li 
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If  a great  pcrfon  doe  me  an  affront, 

! A Giant  of  the  time,  fure,  I will  bcarc  ic 

Or  out  of  patience,  or  neceflity* 

Shall  I doc  more  for  fcare,  then  for  my  judgement  i 
For  me  now  to  be  angry  with  Hodge  Muffle, 

Or  Bnrft(  his  broken  charge ) if  he  be  fawey, 

* _ Or  our  owne  type  of  Spanifi  valour,  Tipte, 

(Who  were  he  now  neceffited  to  beg 
Would  aske  an  almes,  like  (,onde  Ohuares ) 

Wctc iuft  to  make  my  felfe,  fuch  a vaine  Animal 
As  one  of  them.  If  light  wrongs  touch  me  not, 

No  more  (hail  great  5 if  not  a few,  not  many. 

There's  nought  (o  facred  with  vs  but  may  finde 

A facrilegiouspcrfon,  yet  the  thing  Is 

No  Idle  diuine,  caufe  the  prophane  can  reach  it* 

He  is  ihotfree,  in  battayle,is  not  hurt, 

Not  he  that  is  not  hit.  So  he  is  valiant, 

Thatycelds  not  vnto  wrongs*,  not  he  that  fcapes  ’hem- 
They  thatdo  pull  dovvne  Churches, and  deface 
} The  holieft  Altars,  cannot  hurt  the  God-head. 

A calms  wife  man  may  fhew  as  much  tme  valour, 

| Amid’ft  thefe  popular  prouocations, 

! As  can  an  able  Captaine  fhew  fccurity, 

3y  his  braue  condutS,  through  an  enemies  country. 

A wife  roan  neuer  goes  the  peoples  way, 

Bit  as  the  Planets  ftillmoue  contrary 
Tothe  worlds  motion ; fo  doth  he,  to  opinion  : 

He  vill  examine,  if  thole  accidents 

(Which  common  fame  cals  injuries^  happen  to  him 

Deleruedly,  or  no  ! come  they  dcferaedly. 
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They  are  no  wrongs  then,  but  his  punifhments: 

If  vndeferuedly,and  he  not  guilty. 

The  doer  of  them,  fir  ft,  fhould  blufh,  not  he. 

hat.  Excellent!  B ta\  Truth,and  right/ Fra, An  Oracle 
Could  not  haue  fpoken  mordLad.Bccnc  more  bclecua-' 
Pru.  The  whole  Court  runnesinto  your  fcntcnce,Sir- 
And  fee,  your  fecond  houre  is  almoft  ended. 

Lad , It  cannotbc  / O clip  the  wings  of  time, 

Good  Pru,  or  make  him  ftand  ftill  with  acharme. 

Diftill  the  gout  into  it.  cramps,  all  difeafes 
Tarred  him  in  the  foot,  and  fix  him  here ; 

O, for  an  enginc,tokeepe  backe  all  clocks  ! 

Or  make  the  Sunne  forget  his  motion  / 

If  I but  knew  what  drinke  the  Time  now  Ioird, 

To  fet  my  Trundle  at  him,  mine  ownc  Barnabel 
Pru.Wby  ! Me  confult  our  Shelee  nun,  T e.mat. 
Nttr.Er  grae  Chreefi.Bea. Wake  her  not,Nur. Tower  een 
{Cuppan 

D'vfque  bagh  doene,  Tru.XJfque bagh't  her  drinke* 
But'cwi’  not  make  the  time  drunke.  Hoft.As’t  hath  her. 
Away  with  her,  my  Lord,  but  marry  her  firft.  Pru} 
Pru.  /,  that  ’ll  be  fport  anonc  too, for  my  Lady. 

But  fhe  hath  other  game  to  fly  at  yet  '•  ( firft. 

The  houre  is  come,  your  kilfc.  L ad.  My  feruants  fong, 
Pr#.  1 fay  the  kifle,  firft ; and  1 fo  enioyn'd  it : 

At  your  ownc  perill,  doe,  make  the  contempt. 

had.  Well  Sir,  you  muft  bcpay’d,andJcgally. 

Pru.  Nay  noching.Sir,  beyond.  Lov.On  e more-/  except. 
This  was  but  halfe  a kilfc,  and  I would  change  it. 
JV.The  Court’s  dilTolu>d,remou’d,and  the  play  ended. 

No 
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No  found,  or  airc  of  Lout  more,  I decree  it. 

Lov.  From  what  a happindfc  hath  that  one  word 
Throwne  me,  into  the  gulfe  of  raifery  ? 

To  what  a bottomletfc  defpaire  ? how  like 
A Court  remoouing,  or  an  ended  Play 
Shewc s,  my  abrupt  precipitate  eftate. 

By  how  much  more  my  vaine  hop's  wereencreaf’d 
By  thefefalfchoures  of  conuerfation  ? 

Bid  not  7 prophefic  th'S,  of  my  fclfe. 

And  gaue  the  true  prognofticks  ? o my  brame ! 

How  art  thou  turned  / and  my  blood  congeald  ! 

My  finewes  flackncd  / and  my  marrow  melted  l 
That  I remember  not  where  l hauc  bin* 

Or  what  lam  i Only  my  tongue’s  on  fire  ; 

And  burning  downward, hurks forth  coales, & cinders, 
To  tell,  this  temple  of  loue,  will  (oonc  be  allies/ 

Come  /ndignation,novvj  and  bemy  miftrcffc. 

No  more  of  Louet  ingratefull  tyranny. 

His  wheeleof  torture,  ana  his  pits  of  bird-lime, 

His  nets  of  aoofes,  whirle-pooles  of  vexation, 

His  mils, to  grind  hisferuants  into  powder— 

/will  goe  catch  the  wind  firft  in  a fieue. 

Weigh  (moak,and  mealure  fhadowes, plough  the  water. 
And  fow  my  hopes  there,  ere  I ftay  in  Loue. 

Lap,  My  iealoufie  is  off,  I am  now  fecure* 

Lov-  Farewell  the  craft  of  crocodiles,  womens  piety, 
And  praftife  of  it,  in  this  art  of  flattering,  - 
And  fooling  men  / ha’  not  loft  my  reafon. 

Though  / haue  lent  my  felfe  out,  for  two  howres, 
Thus  to  be  baffuld  by  a Chambermaid, 
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And  the  good  Aaor,hf ,afore  mine  Hof!,  | 

Of  the  light  Hear'.  Awe,  that  hath  laughtat  all — 

Uefi. Who  I i lvV'  I*ugh  on,  Sir,  1 le  to  bed,  and  fleepe,  j 
And*drea^c  avvaX  the  vapour  of  Lotte,  if  th’houle  | 

And  jvor  leere  drunkards  let  mc.Lad.Pru . *Pru. Sweet  1 

(Madame.  | 

LalWhy  would  you  let  him  goe  thus/  7>«ln  whofe  j 
it  to  flay  him,  prop’rer  then  my  Ladies  / (power 
£4<£Why,in  her  Ladies?  Are  not  youtheSoueraigne/ 
Pru.  Would you,  in  conference,  Madame,  ha’me  vexe  ! 
His  patience  more  ? Lad,  Not  but  apply  the  cure. 

Now  it  is  yex't.  Pru.  That’s  but  one  bodies  worke. 

Two  cannot  doe  the  fame  thing  handfomely. 

Lad.  But  had  not  you  the  authority,  abfolute/ 

Pru . And  were  not  you  ^rebellion,  Lady  Frampalt 
From  the  beginning  l Lad.  I wasfomewhat  froward, 

I mu  11  con  ft  (Te,  butfrowardnclTefometime 

Becomes  a beauty,  being  but  a vifor 

Put  on.  You’l  let  a Lady  weare  hermafque,Pr». 

*Pru. But  how  do  J know, when  herLadifhipis  pleas’d 
To  l»aue  it  off,  except  (he  tell  me  fo  ? 

Lad.  You  might  ha’  knowne  that  by  my  lookes,  and 
Had  you  bcene  or  regardant,  or  obferuant.  ('language. 
One  woman,  reads  anothers  character, 

Without  the  tedious  trouble  of  deciphering: 

IF  (he  but  gioe  her  mind  to’t,  you  knew  well. 

It  could  not  fort  with  any  reputation 
Of  mine,  to  come  in  firft,  bauingftood  out 
So  long,  without  conditions,  for  mine  honor, 

Pru. I thought  you  did  exped:  none, you  fo  jeer'd  him,  j 

And  ] 


■ . i vi  lme.  r 

And  put  him  off  with  fcor^c-T  adMo}  J9  with  feorn? 

I did  exprelTe  my  loiie,  to  idolatry  rw^cr 
And  fo  am  iurtly  plagu'd,  not  vnderftooc 

Tr*.  I lweare.I  thougbtyou  had  di/Tcmblc^Madamj, 
And  doubt, you  do  fo  yet.Ldd.Dull,ftupid,wenc41  » ’ 

Stay  i’thy  ftatc  of  ignorance  ftiil,be  damn’d, 

An  idiot  Chambermayd/  Hath  all  my  care. 

My  breeding  thee  in  fafliion,  thy  rich  clothes. 

Honours,  and  titles  wrought  no  brighter  effedb 
On  thy  darke  foule,then  thus  i Well  / go  thy  wayes. 
Were  not  the  Tailors  wife,to  be  demolilh’d, 

Ruin’d,  vn  cas’d,  thou  fhouldft  be  (he,  / vow. 

Pr».Why,take  your  Ipangled  properties,your  gown. 
And  fear  fes.  Lad  p m.  P?v*,what  doeft  thou  meanc? 

P rn,l  will  not  buy  this  p!ay>boye$  brauery. 

At  fuch  a price,  to  be  vpbraided  foe  it, 

Thus,  euery  minute.  Lad.  T ake  it  not  to  heart  fo. 

Pr*. The  Taylors  wife  ? There  was  a word  of  icorn/ 
Lad. It  wasa  word  fell  from  me,  P/«,by  chance, 
jj  ; Tr»,Good  Madame, pleafe  to  vndcccaue  your  felfe, 
/know  when  words  do  Hip,  and  when  they  are  dotted 
With  all  their  bitterneflfe : vneas’d  ? demolifh’t  ! 

An  idiot-Chambermaid,  ifupid,and  dull? 

Be  damn’d  for  ignorance  ? I will  be  fo.  * 

| And  thinke  / doe  deferue  it,  that,  and  more,  (ing ! 

Much  more  I do.  L<*d.Here  comes  mine  Hofl/Nocry- 
Good  Pr«.Where  is  my  feruant  Lev*/,Hoft?(low  him/ 
Hof-X o ha  fenr  him  vp  to  bed,  would.you  would  fol- 
; And  make  my  feoufe  amends/L^d-WouIdyou  aduife  it? 

I Hof  / would  / could  command  it. My  light  heart 

Should 
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Should  leapt  till  midoight.ZW.  Pray  thee  be  not  fallen.* 
I yet  mu  ft  ha’  thy  counfell.  Thou  fti  alt  vvearr,  Pru, 
The  new  gowne,  yet.  ‘Pru.  After  the  Taylours  wife? 
Lad. Come,be  not  angrie.or  grieu'd:  I hauc  a proied. 
Ho/Wakc  Sbeleenien  Tbomat !ls  this  your  Heraldrie  ? 
And  keeping  of  records,  to  Ioofe  the  maine?  j 

Where  is  your  charge  1N*r.  Gra  ehreefl)  Hof.G  oeaske 
O’the  bottle, at  yeur  girdle, there  you  loft  it:  (th’oracie 
You  area  lober  fetter  of  the  watch, 

A&.  5.  Scene  i. 

Hoft.Flj. 

Come  F//,and  legaefe,  the  Bird  o-the  heart: 

Prime  inied  of  thelnne,  ProfclTbr,  Quarter-  mafter, 

As  euer  thou  defcrued’ft  thy  daily  drinke, 

Padling  infacke.and  licking  i'the  fame, 

Now  (hew  thy  felfcan  implement  of  price. 

And  helpe  to  raiie  a nap  to  vs,  out  of  nothing. 

Thou  faw’ft  ’hem  married?  Ft), I docthinke,/did, 

And  heard  the  words,P£i/ip,  I take  thec,L<cfic#, 

I gaue  her  too,  was  then  the  lather  Fite, 

And  heard  the  Pricft  do  his  part,  far  as  hue  nobles 
Would  lead  him  i’the  lines  of matrimonie. 

Heft,  Where  were  they  married  f Fly.  1th  new  ftablc, 

{Hof*  Ominous! 

I ha’knowne  many  a church  beene  made  a (table. 

But  nota  ftablemadc  achurch  tillnow  .* 

G 1 
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I wiih  ’hem  ioy.  Fly,  was  he  a full  pried  ? 

Fly.  He  belly’d  for  it5  had  his  veluet  fleeuer, 

An  d his  branch'd  calfcck,  a fide  (weeping  gowne, 

All  his  formalities,  a good  cramm’d  diuine/ 

1 went  not  farre  to  fetch  him,  the  next  Inne, 

\yhere  he  was  lodg’d,  for  the  adion.  Hojl  Had  they  a 

(licence? 

Fly.  Licence  of  loue,  I faw  no  other,  and  purfe, 

T o pay  the  duties  both  of  Church, and  houfe. 

The  angels  flew  about*  HoJl.Thofe  birds  fend  luck: 
And  mirth  will  follow.  I had  thought  to  ha’  facrific'd, 
To  m:rrimentto  night,  i’my  light  Heart, 

And  like  a noble  Pott,  to  haue  had 
My  laft  ad  beft : but  ail  failes  i’theplot. 

Love l is  gone  to  bed ; the  Lady  FrampuB 
And  Soueraigne  Pr«  falne  out : Tipto, and  his  Regiment 
Of  mine*  men,  al  drunk  dumbe,from  his  whop  A0W7, 
To  his  hoopc  Trundle-,  they  are  his  two  Tropicka. 

No  proied  to  reare  laughter  on,  but  this. 

The  marriage  of  Lord  'Z?M#/erf,with  L ttitnt. 

Stay ! what's  here  / The  fattin  gowne  redeem'd  / 

And  Pru  reftofd  in’t,to  her  Ladyes  grace/ 

Fly.  She  is  fet  forth  in't ! rig’dfor  fome  imploymcntl 
Fhf.kn  EmbalLyatleaft  / Fly*  Some  treaty  of  date/ 
Hu//.  T is  a fine  tackab.out » and  worth  the  obferuing. 
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A & 5.  Scene  z. 

I | 

Lady,  Prudence,  Heft.  ply. 

* 1 

Sweet  /V#,I»  now  thou  art  a Qucenc  indeed! 

Thefe  robes  doc  royally ! and  thou  becom’ft  ’hemi 

So  they  doe  thee  / rich  garments  only  fit 

The  partyes  they  arc  made  for ! they  fliame  others. 

How  did  they  ihew  on  goody  Taylort back! 

Like  a Caparifon  for  a d’ow,  God  fauc  vs! 

Thy  putting  hem  on  hath  purg’d,and  hallow’d ’hem. 
From  all  pollution,mcant  by  the  Mechanic^/. 

Prm,  Hang  him  poore  fnip,  a fecular  (hop-wit ! (Cures, 
H’  hath  nought  but  his  ihceres  to  claime  by,  8c  his  mca« 
Hisprentife  may  as  well  put  in,  for  his  needle, 

And  plead  a Hitch.  Lad.  T hey  hauc  no  taint  in  ‘hem. 
Now  o’the  Taylor.  Tru. Yea,ofhis  wiueshanchcs. 
Thus  thick  of  fat  j I fmell  ’hecn}  o’thc  fay; 

Lad.  It  is  reftoratiue,  Pm!  with  thy  but  chafing  if, 

A barren  Hindes  greafe  may  werke  miracles- 

Findebut  his  chamber  doore,au^  he  will  rile 

T o thee  ! or  if  thou  pleafeft,  faine  to  be 

T he  wretched  party  her  felte,  and  corn’ll  vnto  him 

In  forma  pauper «,  to  craue  the  aide 

Of  his  Knight  errant  valour,  to  the  refeue 

Of tby  difireilcd  robes ! name  but  thy  gowacj 

And  he  will  rife  to  that/  Fra, lie  fire  the  charms  firft,  ( 

G % 
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I had  rather  dye  in  a ditch,  with  Miftreffe  Shtre, 
Without  a (mock,  as  thcpitifull  matter  has  it. 

Then  ow  e my  wit  to  cloathcs,  or  ha’  it  beholden, 

Hefi.St  ill  (pirit  of  Prte ! Flj,  And  fmelling  o’thc  Soue- 

IPru.  No,  I will  tell  him,  as  it  is,  indeed  $ (raignel 
I come  from  the  fine,Troward,  frampull  Lady, 

One  was  runne  mad  with  pride,  wild  with  felfcdoue. 
But  late  encountring  a wife  man,  who  fcorn’d  her, 

» And  knew  the  way  to  his  ovvnc  bed,  without 
| Borrowing herwarming  pan,  (he  hathrccoucrd 
f Part  of  her  wits : fo  much  33  to  cbnfider 
I How  farre  Ihe  hath  trcfpalTd.'vpon  whom,  and  how. 
And  now  fits  penitent  and  folitary. 

Like  the  forfaken  Turtle,  in  the  volary 
Ofthe  light  Heart,  the  cage,  (he  hai  h abufd, 

Mourning  her  folly,  weeping  at  the  height 

She  meafures  with,  her  eye,  Irom  whence  (he  is  falne3 

Since  (lie  did  branch  it,  on  the  top  o’the  wood. 

Lad,  ! pr’y  thee  Pr»i abule  me  enough,  that's  vfc  me 
As  thou  tninkeft  fit,  any  courfe  way ,td  humble  me. 

Or  bring  me  home  againe,  or  Lovel  on  : 

Thou  doeft  not  know  my  fuffrings,  what  l feele. 

My  fires,  and  fearcs,  are  met  ••  I burne,and  freeze, 
iii  My  liner’s  one  great  coale,  my  heart  (hrunfcc  vp 
With  all  the  fiuers,  and  the  mafic  of  blood 
Within  me,  is  a (landing  lake  of  fire,  * 

Curl’d  with  the  cold  wind  of  my  gelid  (igha,^ 

| That  driue  a drift  of  (leete  through  all  my  body, 

I And  fhoot  a February  through  my  vcincs. 

| Vntiil  / fee  him,  /am  drunke  with  third, 
i And 


And  furfeted  with  hunger  of  his  preftnce. 

1 know  not  uher  /am, or  no,  or  fpeake. 

Or  whether  thou  doaft  heare  me. Sparc  expreffions. 
7le  once  more  venture  for  your  Ladifhip, 

So  you  will  vfe  your  fortunes  reuerendiy. 
Ztfd.Religioufly,  dean  TV*,  Law  and  his  Mother, 

Ik  build  them  feuerall  Churches, yhrines,  and  Aim., 
Andouer  hcad,/lehaue,in  theglalle  wiridowes, 
Theftory  of  this  day  be  painted,  round, 

For  the  poore  Liyety  oflouetoread, 

. le  make  my  felfe  their  baoke,  nay  their  example, 
fobid  them  take  occafjon  by  thcforelock, 

And  play  no  after-games  of  Lotte, hereafter, 

Hojl.  And  here  your  Holland's  TV/, witnes  your  vowes. 
And  like  two  lucky  birds,  bring  the  prefage 
Of  a loud  ieft : Lord  Beaufort  married  is.  Lad.  H t ! 
Z/*.All  to  be  married.  Pru.T o whom, not  your  fonne? ' 

Hofh  The  fame  Fra.  It  her  Ladifhip  could  take  truce 
A little  with  htr  paflion,  and  giue  way 
To  their  mirth  now  running,  L^.  Runns  it  mirth, Jet’c 
/tfliall  be  wellreceiu'd,  and  much  made  of  it.  (come, 
Pru,  We  mull  of  this,  h was  our  ownc  conception. 

A <ffc  5.  Scene  3. 

— i . — » Latmcr.  To  them. 

Roome  for  green  rufhes,  raifethe  Fidicrs, Chamberlain, 
Call  vp  the  houfe  in  arrocs.  Hof  Thi3  will  r ouze  Lovel. 

Qi  'Ilf, 


Fly.  And  bring  him  on  too.  L*t. Shelet-nten. 

Runns  like  a Hcyfar,  bitten  with  the  Bricze, 

About  the  court,  crying  on  Fly  ,and  curfing. 

Fly.  For  wh^t,  my  Lord  l Lat.  Yo’werebeft  heare  that 
It  is  no  office,  Fly,  fits  my  relation,  (from  her. 

Here  come  the  happy  couple  .'Icy,  Lord  Beaufort, 

Fly. And  my  yongLady  too.  Ffr/.Much  ioy,my  Lord ! 

• 

• A&5.  Scene 

Beaufort.  Franke,  S truant.  £7*0  them. 

I thanke  you  all,  I thanke  thee,  Father  Fly. 

Madam,  myColfen,  you  looke  difeompos’d, 

I hauebeenebold  with  a fallad,  after  (upper, 

O’  your  ownc  lettice,  here?  2W.You  haue,  my  Lord. 
But  lawes  of hofpitality,  and  fajre  rites,  (houfe. 

Would  haue  made  me  acquainted,  Bea.  1'  your  owne 
I doc  acknowledge : Elfe,I  much  had  trefpalT’d. 

Butin  an  Inne,  and  publique,  where  there  is  licence 

Of  all  community;  a pardon  o'  courfc 

May  be  (u'de  out.  hat.  It  will,my  Lord, and  carry  it. 

I doe  not  (ee,  how  any  ftorme.or  temped 

Can  helpc  it,  now,  Pru.  The  thing  being  done,and  pad. 

You  beare  it  wifely,  and  like  a Lady  ofiudgement, 

Bea. She  is  that,(ecretary  Pru.  Pru.Why  (ecretaryi 
My  wife  Lord  ? is  your  brainc  lately  mariedf 
1 ; . Bea.  Y our  raigne  is  ended,  Pru,  no foueraigne  now.* 
Y our  date  is  out,  and  dignity  expir’d. 

Prtti 


Pru.l  am  annul’d,how  can  / treat  with  Level, 

Without  a new  commifIion?.ZW.  Thy  gown’s  commif- 
Hofi. Haue  patience, 7V#,expcft, bid  the  Lord  ioy,  (lion. 
Pru.  And  this  braue  Lady  too.  I wifh  them  ioy. 

Pet.loy  /or.Ioy.lwg’.All  ioy*  Hof. I,tiie  houfe  full  of  ioy. 
Fly  Play  the  bels.Fidlers,  crack  your  firings  with  ioy. 

Pru,  But  Lady  Letter, you  fbew’d  a negh  ft 
Vn-to-be-pardon’djto'ards  my  Lady, your  kinfwoman. 
Not  to  adviie  with  her.  Ben-  Good  politique  Pru } 

Vrge  not  your  fbte-aduice,your  aftcr-wit  $ 

Tisneare  vpbraiding.  Get  our  bed  ready, Chamberlain, 
i And  Hoft.a  Bride-cup,  you  haue  rare  concepts, 

And  good  ingredients,  eueran  old  Hofl 
VP°  the  road,  has  hi?  prouocatiue  drinkc. 

L*t. He  is  either  a good  Baud, or  a Phyfician.' 
Bea’TwiS  well  he  heard  you  not,his  back  was  turn’d. 
A bed,  the  Gemafl bed,  a brace  of  boyes 
To  night  I flay  for.  Tru.  Giue  vs  points, my  Lord. 

Bea.  Here  take  ’hem, Pru,  my  cod-piccc  point,and  all, 

I ha’clafpcs,  my  L etice  armes..  heretake  hem  boyes. 
What  is  thechamber  ready  l fpeake,  why  dare  yr  u ! 

On  one  another  ? lor. No  Sir.  Bea  And  why  nc? 

lor.  My  mafler  has  forbid  it.  He  yet  doubts 
That  you  aremarried-  Bea.  Aske  his  vicar  general!, 

His  Fiji  here  F/j.\  mull  make  that  good,  they  are  mar- 
Hofti But  I mult  make  it  bad,  my  hot  yong  Lord,  fried. 
Gi’  him  his  doublet  againe,  the  aier  is  peircing ; ( e i,  , 

You  may  take  cold, my  Lord. See  whom  you  ha’marii- 
Your  hofts  fonne,  and  aboy.  Fly  You  are  abus’d. 
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Shee’lproue  a counterfeit  mirth,  and  aclip’d  Lady, 

Ssr.  A boy,  a bay  5 my  Lord  has  married  a boy. 

Lat.  Railc  ail  the  houfe  in  fhout,  and  laughter,  a boy.' 
AfylStayjwhacis  here  /peace  rafcals,  flop  your  throats. 

A<5t  5.  Scene  5, 

— Nurfe.  [ 'To  them. 

That  magot,  wormc,  that  i n fe<5r/  O my  child, 

| My  daughter  ! where’s  that  Fly  ? lie  fly  in  his  face. 

The  vermin, let  me  come  to  him.  F/;-Why  Nurfe  Sbeleet 
Nur.  Hang  thee  thou  Parofitejfaou  fonne  of  crums. 
And  ortes,  thou  haft  vndsne  me.and  my  child, 
Mydaughte^mydcare  daughter  Ha. What  mcanes  this! 

Nur.  O Sir,  my  daughter,  my  deare  chiffl  is  ruin’d, 
By  this  your  Fly , here,  married  in  a liable. 

And  fold  vnto  a husband.  //c/?.Stintthycry, 

Harlot,  if  that  be  all,  did’ft  thou  not  fell  him 
1 To  me  for  a boy  ? and  brought  ft  him  in  boyes  rags, 
Here  to  my  doore,  to  beg  an  almes  of  me  f 
Nur.  1 did  good  M-,  and  I crauc  your  pardon. 

!|  But’tis  my  daughter,  and  a g’rie.  Hofl. Why  fayd’ft  theu 
I It  was  a boy,  and  fold  ft  him  then,  tome 
I With  iuch entreaty, for  ten  (billings,* Carlin? 

||  Nur.  Beeaufe  you  were  a charitable  man 
I 1 beard,  gcod  Mr,  and  would  breed  him  well, 

} 

Forgiuc 


I would  ha*  giuri  him  you^for  nothing, gladly 
RflR 


Forgiue  the  lie  o’  my  mouth,  it  was  to  faue 

The  fruit  o’  my  wombe.  A parents  needs  are  vrgent. 

And  few  doe  know  that  tyrant  ore*  good  natures. 

But  you  relicu’d  hcr,and  me  too,  the  Mother, 

And  tookc  me  into  your  houie  to  be  the  nurfe. 

For  which  heauen  heape  allbleflings  on  your  head, 
Whilft  there  can  one  be  added.  Heft.  Sure  thou  ipeakS 
Quite  like  another  creature,  then  tb’haft  liu’d, 
Here,i’thc  houfe,a  Satlteneett-Thomai, 

An  Irifi  beggar.  Nur.So  1 am, God  helpc  me. 

Hoft.W hat  art  thou?  tell,Thematchisa  good  match. 
For  ought  1 fee : ring  the  bcls  once  a gaine* 

Bea.  Stint,  I fay,  Fidlers.  L4</.No  going  off  my  Lord.’ 
2?<M.Nor  comming  on  fwcet  Lady, things  thus  Handing! 

Fly.  But  what’s  the  hay noufnefTc  of  my  offence  ? 

Or  the  degrees  of  wrong  you  fuffer’d  by  it  ? 

In  hauing  your  daughter  match't  thus  happily. 

Into  a noble  houie,  a braue  yang  blood, 

And  a prime  pcerc  o’the  Realme  i Bea,  Was  that  your 

(pIot.F/y? 

Gi’  me  a cloak,  take  her  againe  among  you. 

He  none  of  your  light-Heart  fofterlings,  no  Inmates, 
Sftppoftiitioia  huits  of  anHoft’s  brain  e, 

And  his  Flys  hatching,  to  be  put  vpon  me. 

There  is  a royall  Court  o the  Star-chamber. 

Will  fcattcr  all  thefe  raids,  difpcrfe  thefc  vapours. 

And  clcarc  the  truth.  Let  beggers  match  with  beggers. 
That  (hall  decide  it,  1 will  try  it  there. 

Nttr.  Nay  then  my  Lord, ’Its  not  enough,I  fee 
You  arc  licentious,  but  you  will  be  wicked. 


You 
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Yo*  are  not  alone  content  to  take  my  daughter, 
Againd  the  law  ; but  hauing  taken  her. 

You  would  repudiate,  and  cad  her  off. 

Now,  at  your  plcafure,  like  a bead  of  power. 

Without  all  caufc,  or  colour  of  a caufe, 

| That,  or  a noble,  or  an  honed  man, 

Should  dare texcept againd, her  pouerty. 

Is  pouerty  a vice  f Bea.  Tfr'age  counts  it  fo. 

Afar.  God  helpe  your  Lordrtiip,and  yourpeeres  that 
If  any  be:  if  not, God  blctle  them  all,  ( think  fo. 

And  helpe  the  number  o’thc  vertuous, 

If  pouerty  be  a crime.  You  may  obieft 
Our  beggery  to  vs,  as  an  accident, 

But  neuer  deeper,  no  inherent  bafenede. 

And  I mud  tell  you.now,  yong  Lord  of  durt. 

As  an  inccnfed  mother, (be  hath  more. 

And  better  blood, running  i’thofe  (mall  veines. 

Then  a!!  the  race  of  Beatiforts  haue  in  made. 

Though  they  didill  their  drops  from  the  left  rib 
Of  Iohn  o’  Gaunt-  Hofl.  Old  mother  o*  records, 

Thou  knowd  her  pedegrce.then.-whofe  daughter  isfhe? 
Afar, The  daughter  and  coheire  to  the  Lord  Frampull, 
This  Ladies  fidcr  '.£«<f.Minc.;whatis  her  name  i 
Nur.Latitia,  Lad  That  was  loft?  Afar.The  true  Latitia, 
Lad . tfdcf,  O gladnede ! Then  you  are  our  mother? 
Afar. I am,deare  daughter.  Lad.On  my  knees,  I bleffc 
The  light  I fee  you  by.  Afar.  And  to  the  author 
Of  that  bled  light, I ope  my  other  eye. 

Which  hath  almod,  now, feuen  yearebeenefliut, 

Darke,  as  my  vow  was.neucr  to  fee  light. 

Till 


r lheNMlnne. — 

I Till  fuch  a light  reftor’d  k,  as  my  children, 

Or  your  dearc  father,  who  (I  hearc)  is  not.  (her. 
2fr«.Giue  me  my  wife,  I owne  her  now,and  will  haue 
HoJl.Bot  you  maft  aske  my  leaue  firil,  my  y ong  Lord, 
Leaueis  but  light.  Ferret, Goe  bolt  your  Mailer, 

Here’s  geare  will  ftartle  him.  I cannot  keepe 
ThepaiTton  in  me,  I am  cene.mrn’d  child, 

And  I mufl  weepe.  Fly,  take  away  mine  hoil. 

My  beard,  and  cap  here/rom  me,  and  fetch  my  Lord. 

I am  her  father,  Sir,  and  you  (hall  now 
Ar;ke  my  confent, before  you  haue  her.  Wife! 

My  dcare  and  louing  wife!  my  honor’d  wife.' 

Who  here  hath  gain’d  but  I M am  Lord  Frampullt 
, The  caufe  of  all  this  trouble  1 1 am  he 
Haue  meafur'd  all  the  Shires  of  England  oner  .* 

Wales,  and  her  mountaines,  feene  thofe  wilder  nations, 


Of  people  in  the  Peake,  and  Lancajhire ; 

Their  Pipers,  Fid!crs,Rufliers,  Puppet-mailers, 

Iuglers,  and  Gipfeys,  all  the  forts  of  Canters, 

And  Colonies  of  beggars,  Tumblers,  Ape-carriers, 
For  tothefe  faoages  1 was  addicted, 

To  fearch  their  natuVes,  and  make  odde  difeouerics  / 
And  here'my  wife,  like  a fhc  Mandeuilt, 

Ventred  in  difquiGtioo, after  me. 

Nttr. I may  looke  ep,  admire,  I cannotfpeake 
Yet, to  my  Lord.  Wo/?.  Take  heart,  and  breath, rccoucr. 
Thou  hail  recouer’dme,  who  here  had  coffin’d 
My  felfe  aliue,  in  a poose  hoflclry, 

In  pennanec  of  my  wrongs  done  vnto  thee 
Whom  1 long  fincegauc  loft,  Nttr, So  did  I you. 


| Till  dealing  mine  ownc  daughter  frota  hcr-fiOer, 

I lighted  on  this  errour  hath  cor’d  all. 

Be 4,  And  in  that  cure,  include  my  trefpafle,  Mother, 
jij  And  Father,  for  my  wife-Hay?.Mo,thc  Star-chamber. 

Be  a.  Away  with  that,  you  fowre  thefweeteft  letticc 
| W as  euer  tailed.  Hoff.  Gi’you  ioy,my  Sonne, 

Cad  her  not  off  againe.  O call  me  Father, 

Level,  and  this  your  Mother,  ifyou  like : 

But  take  your  Millris,  firft,  my  child;  1 haue  power 
To  giue  her  now,  with  her  confent,  her  filler 
| Isgiuen  already  to  your  brother  Beanfort, 

Lov.  Is  this  a dreame  now,  after  my  fir II  fleepe  i 
i | Or  are  thefe  phant’fies  made  i thelight  Heart  l 
And  fold  i’thc  new  Inne  ? Hofl.Bt ft  goe  to  bed. 

And  dreame  it  ouer  all.  Let’s  all  goe  fleepe, 

Each  with  his  Turtle.  Fly,  prouide  vs  lodgings, 
i Get  beds  prepar’d  .-yo’  are  mailer  now  o’the  Inne, 

The  Lord  o’the  light  Heart,  I giue  it  you. 

Fly,  was  my  fellow  (jipfty.  Ail  my  family, 

. /ndeed,were  Gipfeys. , TapfterSjOfllcrSjChambcrlaints. 

Reduced  veflels  of  ciuiiity. 

But  here  Hands  Pth , neglcdtcd,  bed  defenring 
I ! Of  all  that  are  i’thc  houfc.or  i’my  Heart, 
bj  Whom  though  I cannot  helpc  to  a fit  husband. 

He  helpe  to  that  will  bring  one, a iull  portion  : 

I haue  two  thoufand  pound  in  banke,for  Pru, 

Call  for  it  when  flic  will  Be<u  And  I as  much. 

Hoft,  There’s  fpmewhatyet,  foure  thouland  pound/ 

I (that’s  better, 

| Then  founds  the  prouerbe,  foure  bare  legs  in*  fad- 

Lov, 


LtfV.Mcjand  her  rrtiftreiTe.flie  hath  power  to  coyne 
Vp,  into  what  (he  will.  had.  Indefinite  Pr». 

Lat.  Bat  I iHtift  doe  the  crowning  a<$  of  bounty/ 
Hoft.  What’s  that,  my  Lord  i L at.  Giuc  her  my  felfc. 
By  all  the  holy  vowes  of leue  I doe,  ( which  here 

Spare  all  your  promif’d portions,  (he  is  a dowry 
So  all  fufficient  in  her  vertue  and  manners, 

That  fortune  cannot  adde  to  her.  Prtt.  My  Lord, 

Your  praifes,arc  inflrudions  to  mine  cares, 
Whence,you  haue  made  your  wife,to  Hue  your  ieruan^ 
Hofi.  Lights, get  vs  feuerall  lights. Lof. Stay  let  my  Mr» 
But heare  my  vifion  fung,  my  dreameof  beauty. 
Which  I hauc  brought,  prepar'd,  to  bid  vs  ioy, 

And  light  ys  all  to  bed, 'twill  beinftead 
Of ayringof  thefheets  with  a fweet  odour. 

H»Ji, Twill  be  an  incenfe  to  our  facrifice 
Of  hue  to  night,  where  1 will  woo  afrefh, 

And  like  Mec*ncut  hauing  but  one  wife, 
lie  marry  her,cuery  houre  of  life, hereafter. 


They £oe out t frith*  Song. 


Epilogue^ 


Epilogue. 

in  themfelues  haue  neither  hopes }nor fearess 
. _ . T heir  fate  is  only  in  their  hearers  eares: 

If  you  exyeSl  more  then  you  had  to  night , 

The  maker  is  fief,  and  fad.  'But  doe  him  right. 
He  meant  to  pleafe  you : for  he  font  things  fit, 

In  aU  the  numbers  ,both  offenfe,a»d  ml, 

If  they  ha ’ not  mif carried  ! if  they  haste, 

All  that  his  faint , and faltringtongste  doth  crane > 
Is f that  you  not  impute  it  to  his  brait.e. 

That’s  yet  vnhurt , although  fet  round  with  paine, 
It  cannot  long  hold  out.  tAll  ftrength  mujl  jeeld . 

Tet  tudgement  would  the  lafi  be,  i the  field. 

With  a true  Poet,  He  could  haste  hold  in 
The  drunkards , and  the  noyfes  of  the  June, 

In  his  lafl  AH ; ifhe  had  thought  it  fit 
To  vent  you  vapours, in  the  plate  of  wit ; 

. Hut  better  ’twasfhat  they  fhonld  fleepe,or  (pewt 
Then  in  the  Scene  to  effend  or  him, or  you.  * 

T his  he  did  thinkf  $ andthis  doe yostforgiue ; 

When  ere  the  car  caffe  diet  this  Art  wtU  like. 

And  had  he  liu’d  the  care  of  Ksng.and  Queene, 

His  Art  infomthing  more  yet  had  btenefeene $ ' 
’Em  CMators,ana  Shnffes  majyearelj  fill  the fi age : 
A Kingt , or  Poets  birth  doe  askean  age. 


Another  Epilogue  there  was,rnac!c  for 
the  Play  in  the  Poets  defence,  but  the 
Playliu’d  not9in  opinion,  to 
I-  hauc  itipokcn. 

7 f 

A Iouiall  Hoft,  and  Lord  of  'the  new  Inne, 

■ Cleft  the  light  Heart,  with  all  that  paft  therein , 

beenethe  fubiell  of  our  Play  to  night. 

To  give  the  King,  and  Queenc,  and  Court  delights 
' then  we  meaneyhe  Court  above  the  fiajres , 

And  pafi  the  guard  men  that  haue  more  of  earert 
rben  ejet  to  fudge  vs  : Such  as  will  not  hiffe 
Becaufe  the  Chambermaid  was  named  Cis: 

Ve  thinks, it  would  haue  ferud  our  Scene  as  true, 

Jf}  as  it  is , atfirfi  we’  had  call'd  her  Pru, 
fior  any  my  fiery  we  there  haue foundt 
l Or  magickjn  the  letters , or  the  foundt 
m only  meant  was,  for  a girle  of  wit , 

, To  whom  her  Lady  did  a Trottsncoc  fit- 

pitch  fie  would,  haue  difchargd,  and, done  as  wed, 

f Had  fin  beent  chrifined  I oyce,  Grace,  Doll,  or  Nd!« 


H 


^ utholT 

tooke  at  the  vulgar  cenfure  of  his  1 
Play,  by  fame  malicious  fpedators, 

begat  thisfoUomrsg  Ode  to 
. himfelfe. 

CO  me  leaue  the  lothed  ftage. 

And  the  morelothfome  age : 

Where  pride,  and  impudence  ('in  fadion  knit) 

Vfurpc  the  chaire  of  wit  / 

Indiding,  and  arraigning  eucry  day 

Something  they  call  a Play. 

Let  their  faftidious,vaine 
CommifSon  of  thebraine 

I , Run  cn, and  tage,  fweat,  cenfure, and  condem'n; 

They  were  not  made  for  thee,leffe,  thou  for  them* 

Say.  that  thou  pour’ft  them  wheat. 

And  they  wiJJ  acornes  eat : 

’Twere  fimpic  farv,flill,thy  felfe  to  wafte 
On  fuch  as  haue  no  tafte  / 

To  offer  them  a iurfet  of  pure  breads 
Whole  appetites  are  dead ! 

No,  giue  them  graines  their  fill, 

Huskes,  draffe  to  drinke,and  (will. 

!{( they  loue  lees,  and  leaue  the  lufty  wine, 

Enuy  them  not  their  palate’s,  with  the  fwine. 

I *'  . - No 


No  doubt  fome  mouldy  tale, 

Like  Pericles > and  ftale  - — — --  ■ 

As  theShrieues  crufts,  and  nafty  as  his  fiih- 
feraps,  out  cuery  difli, 

Throwne  foith,and  rak’tinco  the  common  tub. 

May  keepevp  the  Play-club : 

There,  fwcepings  doe  as  well 
As  the  beft  order’d  meale. 

For,  who  the  relifti  of  thefeghefts  will  fit. 

Needs  fet  them,  but,  the  almes-basket  of  wit. 

And  much  good  do’t  you  then : 

Braue  plufis  and  veluet-mcn ; 

Can  feed  on  orts : And  fafein  your  ftage-clothcs. 

Dare  quit,  vpon  your  oathes, 

The  ftagers,  and  the  ftage- wrights  too  ( your  peeres) 
Oflarding  your  large  eares 
With  their  foule  comicl^Cocks  i 
Wrought  vpon  twenty  blocks : 

Which, if  they  are  tornc,  and  turn’d,  & pafch’t  enough. 
The  gamefters  (bare  your  guilt,  and  you  their  fluffe. 

H2  Lcaue 


Lcaue  things  fo  proftitufei! 

An  d take  the  AlcaiekJLutc  % 

Or  thine  owne  Horace,'  or  Anacreons  Lyre ; 

Warrae  thee,by  Pindares  fire : 

And  though  thy  ncruesbc(hmnkc,and  blood  be  cold. 
Ere  yeares  haue  made  thee  old  * 

Strike  that  difdaine-full  heate 
Throughout,  to  their  defeate : 

As  curious  fooles,andenruious  of  thy  flraine, 

May,  blu/hing,  fwcare  no  palfey’s  in  thy  brained 


But,  when  they  bearc  thee  fing 
The  glories  of  thy  King,' 

His  zealeto  God,  and  his  iuft  awe  o’re  men; 

They  may, blood (ha  ken,  then, 

Fcele  fuch  a fleih-quake  to  poflefle  their  powers; 
As  they  (hall  cry,  like  ours 
In  found  of  peace, or  warres, 

No  Harpe  ere  hit  the  ftarres; 

In  tuning  forth  the  aftg  of  his  fweet  raigne : 

And  rayfing  Charles  his  chariot,  ’boue  hii  Wai»& 

The  end*  - 


. 


